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Reader, bebinde this ſilken Frontſþiece lyes * 
The Argument of our Booke : Which to your eyes 
Our Muſe ( for ſerious cauſes, and beſt knowne 
V'nto her ſelfe ) commands ſhould be unſhowne : 
And therefore, to that end, ſhe bath thought fit 
Todraw this ( 'artaine, 'twixt your eye and it, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE 
Henry LORD Rich OF KEN. 
SINGTON, EARLE OF HOL- 
LAND, CAPTAINE OF HIS 
M** GVARD, AND GENTLE- 
MAN OF THE BED-CHAMBER, 
CHANCELLOR OF THE VNI 
VERSITIE OF CanBsriDGE, 
KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE 
ORDER OF THE GARTER: 
ONE OF HIS MAIESTIES 
MOST HONOVRABLE 
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To the Reader. 


Reader, 

Preſetit thee hete with a-hiſtoty of Argales and 
| Parthenia, the fruits of broken houres. It was a 

Siens taken out of the Orchard of Sir Philip Sid- 
we, of preciotis memory, which I have lately grif- 
ted upon Crab-ſtock,in mince own, Ithath brought 
forth many leaves,and promiſes pleaſing fruit, it ma- 
levolent eyes blaſt it not inthe bud, This Book &if- 
fers from my former, as a Courtier, from a Church- 
may : Butif any-think it ubfit for ove to play both 
parts, I have preſidents for it : And let ſuch know, 
that 1 have taken but one Play-day in fix : However, 
I ſhould beſhrew that hand that bindes them all to- 
getherto make one 7olume. Ih this diſcourſe, Ihave 
not affege@toſct thy underſtanding on the Rack,b 
the tyranny of ftrong lines, which (as they fabulout- 
ly report of China-diſhes ) are made forthe third Ge- 
#eration to make uſe of ,and are the meere itchof wirs 
under the colour of which , many have ventured 
(truſting tothe 0edipeay conceit of their ingenuous 
Reader) to write now-ſexſe, and feloniouſly father the 
created expoſitionsof other men ; not ualike ſome 
Painters, who firſt make the picture, then, from the 
opinion of better judgements, conclude whom it re- 
ſembles. Theſe lincs are ſtrong enough formy pur- 
poſe ; If not for thine, yet read them, and your un- 
derftandings-may be magnified by their weaknefſe, 
Reader, thou ſhaltin the progreſſc of this Srory, meet 


with a ſeeming Sel#ciſme ; which is this ; Demagoras 
A 3 his 
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his ſo foule a deed perpetrated upon the fair Parthe- 
n1a,is fully cxpreft ; and yer,the revengethereof paſt 
over in ſilence ; whereir'( asI conceive) I have not 
dealt unjuſtly. When Promethers ſtole fire from hea- 
ven to animateand quicken his artificiall bodies, the 
ſevercr gods for puniſhment of ſo high a ſacriledge, 
ftruck him not dead witha ſudden Thander-bolt, but 
( to be more deeply avenged) let him live, to be tor- 
mented with Y#/ters,continually gnawing on his Li- 
vor, The ſame kinde of torture had 7x70n : ſo had 
Siſyphus : ſo had Tamalws : Did then Demagoras 
faulc cquall (if not exceed ) theirs, and ſhould his 
puniſhment bee lefle £ Had my pen delivered him 
dead into your hands,what could ye have had more? 
His accurſcd memory had ſoone rotted with his ba- 
ſcrname, and there had becne an end of him: In 
which reſpeR, I have ſuffered himto live ; that hee 
may ſtand like a Tack a Lent, ora Shroving Cocke tor 
evcry oneto ſpend a Nh at, to the worlds end. 
Ladies ( for in your filken laps I know this book will 
chooſe tolic, which being farre fetched, if the Stars- 
over be wile, will be moſt fit for you. ) my ſuir is, that 
you would bee pleaſcd to give the faire Parthenia 
your noble entertainment : Shee hath creſt the Seas 
for your acquaintance, and is-come to live and dic 


with you; to whoſe gentle hands I recommend her, 
and kiſſe them. 


Fr: Q1: 


Dablin this 4. of 
March, 1628. 
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ARGALYVS 
AND 

PAR THENIA. 

"The Firſt Booke. 


VV bo the limits of th'4rcadiar land, 

Whoſe full bounty bach inriche the 

Of many a ſhepherd ſwaine, whoſe rurall Art (hand 

( Untaught to gloze, or with a double heart 

To vow diflembled love ) did build to Fame 

'Eternall Trophies of a Paſtorall name, 

That ſweet Arcadia; which, inantique dayes, 

Was wont to warble out her well tun'd laycs 

Toallthe world ; and, with her Oatcn-Reed, 

Did firg herlove whilſt her proud flecks did feed ; 

Arcadia, whoſe deſerts did claime to be 

As greata ſharer inthe Daphneantree, 

As his, whoſe louder Aenead proudly fings 

Heroick conqueſts of viaorious Kings ; 

There (if th'exuberance ofa word may ſwell 

So high, that Angels may be ſaid to dwell ) 

Theredwelt that Y:rgin, that Arcadian glory, 

Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtrac the ſtory 

Of true perfeion, modellizing forth 

The height of beauty, and admired worth ; 

Her name Parthenis, whoſe unnam'd deſcert 

Can ſerve bur as a needlefle complement, 

To gild perfection : She ſhall boaſt, alone, 

What bounteous Art, and Nature makes her own. 
Her 
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Her mother was a Lady, whom dcep age 

More fill'q with kgnour, than ei{caleggſages. 
A madeſt Natrog,{trid, rcferv'd, auſtere, 4 \. 
Sparing in ſpeech, bu liberal of her care ; 
Fierce to herfocs, and. yiolentwhere ſhe likes'; 
Wedded to what hes owne opinion ſtrike 
Frequent in almes, and charitable deedes, 
Ot mighty ſpirit, conſtanttoher heads, 
Wiſely ſuſpitious ; but what need weother 
Than thjs 2 ſhe was the rare Parthenia's Mathgr; 
That rare Porthenis,in whole heavenly oye' \ * 
Sits maiden mildoefle, mint with majeſty, 
Whoſe ſeeret pawer hath a deuble kill, 
By frownes/ar ſmiles, to make alive, or kill z _ 
Her checkes arelike twa banks of faireſt Rowers, 

| Toricht with fweetnefie from the twilight howers, 
Whereon thoſe jarres which ſo often bred, 
Compoſed were, betwixtthe white and red: 
Her haire raught downe beneath her yvory knees, 
As if that Nature, to {o rare a picce De 
Had meant a ſhadaw, labeuring to ſhow /* 
And boaſtthe utmoſt, that lier hand could de: 
Like ſmalleſtflaxe appear'd ber Nimph-like haire, 
But onely flaxe wasnot ſo ſmall; ſo faire: - - 
Her lipslike Rubics, and you'd think, within, 
In ſtead of teeth; that arient Pear/es had bin: 
The whiteneſſe of her dainty neck you know, 
If ever you beheld the new-falne Snow; 
Her Swaz-like brefts werelike two little Spheares, 
Whercin, cach azure line jo view appeares, 
Which, were they abvious but to:every cyec, 
All liberal Arts would turne 4frexomy ; 
Her flender waſte, her litly hagds;her acmes 
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Book Avgalus atid Parthenis.: 3 
I dare not ſet to view'; becaufeall charmes 
Forbidden are : My baſhfull «ſe deſcends 
No lower ſteppe : Here her Commiſſion ends, 

And by another vertue doth enjoyne 

My pen to treat perfeQion, more divine. 

The chaſt Diazs, and her Virgin.crew 

Was but a Type of one that ſhould enſue 

In after ages, which we finde expreſt, 

And here fulfil'd in chaſte Parthenia's breſt : 

True vertue was the objeR of her will ; 

She could no ill ; becauſe ſhe knew no ill ; - 
Her thoughts were noble, and her words not laviſh, 
Yet free, but wiſcly waigh'd'; more apt to raviſh, 
Than tocntiſe ; lefle beautified'with Art, 

Then naturall ſweetnefſe : Inhergentle heart 
Judgement tranſcended : from her milder breſt 
Paſhon was notexiled, but repreſt : 

Her voiceexcell'd, nay, had you heard her voice 
But warble forth, you might have had the choice, 
To take her for ſome ſmooth-fac'd Cherubin, 

Or clſc ſome glorious Angel, that had bin 

A treble ſharer in th'eternall joyes, 

Such was her voice, ſuch was her heavenly voice : 
Merry, yet modeſt ; witty, and yet wiſe ; 

Not apt to toy, and yet not too too nice 

Quick, butnot raſh; Courteous, & yet not common; 
Not too familiar, and yet ſcorning no man : 

In briefe, who would relate her praiſes well, 


Muſt firſt bethiok himſelfe, whattisCexcell. 
When thele perfeRions had enhaunc'd the name 
Of rare Parthenta, nimble winged Fame | 


Grew great with honour, ſpreads her haſty wings 
away ſhe ſprings, © 
B And 


Advanc'd her Trumpet, and 


| And with her full-mouth'd blaſt ſhe doth proclaime 
Th'unmated glory.of Partbewars name: 

Who now burfaire Parthenis? what report 

Can fiade admittance in th Arcadian Court 

Bur faire Partheniaes ? Every folemne feaſt 

Muſt now be {weetned, honour'd, and pofleſt 

With high diſcourſes of Partheniaes glory, 

And every mouth muſt breathe Partheniaes ſtory. 

The Poet {(ummonsnow his amorous quill, 

And ſcornes affiſtance from the ſacred Hi#l 

T he ſweet-lipt Oratear takes inhandto raiſe 

His prouder fiyle, to ſpeake Partheniaes praiſe, 

The curious Painter wilcly doth diſplace 

Faire Yenue, [cts Parthenia hore. 

The pleader burnes his bookes,diſdaines the Law, 

And fals in love with whom hiseyesnc're ſaw. 

Healths to the faire Parthenia flipeabout 

At cvery board, whilſt others, more deyout 

Build Idols to her, and adore the ſame ; 

And Parrets learne to prate Partheniaes name : 

Some truſt to fame, ſome ſecretly diſprize 

Her worth ; ſome cmulates, and ſome envies ; 

Some doubt, ſome feare leſt laviſh fame belic her, 

And all that dare belecve report, admige, 

Upon the borders of the CAHrcndian Land 
Dwclta Laconiea Lord ; Ot rommand, 
Lord of much people, yomkirll, and of fame 
More great thangood 3 Demwagoras his name; 

Of ſtature rall, bis body {pare aad meager 
Thick ſhoulderd, hollow cheek'd and viſage eager, 
He gale countenance {warthy,l thinnc, 
And downeeach (ide of his reverted chi 

A lockof black .acglectod haire { befriended 


With - 
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With wartstoo tglytobe cen ) deſernded ; 

His rowling eyes were deeply ſunk, and biew'd: 

Like fire ; Tis ſaid,they bliſter'd where they view'd. 

Upon his ſhoulders from bis fruitfullerowne, 

A rugged crop of Eifelecksdanglid downe :. | 

His hide all hairy 3gairiſh bis attire; ++ 

And his complexion meerely Earth and Fire ; 

Perverſeto all; extenuating what + 

Anotherdid, becauſe he did it not : | 2 4 

Malignipg allmerisaRions but his owne,  . 

Not loving any, and beloy'd of none : 

Revengefull, envious, deſperately ſtour, 

Andin a word, to paint him fullyour, 

That had the CMomepely, to fnlfill 

All vice ; the Hieroghyphick of all il]. 

He —_— ny" = from above, 

Firebals of lightning hurl'd by angry Teve, 

Confound he —_ beholder at a blow, 

And leave him ruin'd inthe place: Even ſo 

The peerleſſe beauty of Partheniacs eyes, 

Act the firſt ſight did conquer and ſurprize 

Thelaviſh thoughtsof this amazed lover, 

Who voide of ſtrength to hide, or to diſcoyer . 

Thetyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 

Prompted by paſſion, with himſelfe confpires; 
Accars'd Demagoras | Intowhata fever 

Hath one looke flruck - Ns ? Oh never, never 

Tobe recur d'. If Tha amiſſe, 

Hath heaven ns eaſier plagees in flere, but this? 

Prometheus pines are not ſo ſhary «s theſe, 

Onr ſinnes yet labour d both of one diſeaſe;  \ 

Onr faults are equal; Both flole fire from beauty; 

Onr faults «like, why arc our plagues uneven t \ » 
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Be juſt ; O:make not ſuch unequaBlods ' 1) 7 
of joys fonmes : apr or elſe wo Gods : © [1 
Why:ſend ye downe ſuch Angelstothe earth, 

org pn ? or -: + ou 

If ſuch a heawen-like Paragon may be, - 

Why doe ye not mound Fg, me? 

But why doe I implore-your aides in waine, 

That are the higheſt Agents in my paine ? 

Poore wretch ! What hopeof helpe camye aſſure me, 
When oncly fbe, that miade the wownd, can cure we ? 
Divine Parthenia, earths anwalned Tewell ; 
Would they hadſt been leſſe glorious, or leſſe cruel : 
 . When firſt thine eyes diatot eſeopes appeare, 

Tread the hiſtory of my rainethere, © 

Hy neceſſary ruine : Heaven, nor hell. 

Can ſalve my ſores, by help f Prayer, or ſpell; 

Gods are unjuſt ; and if, with charmes, I hannt her, 
Her eyes ave counter-charmes, t inchant th'inchanter - 
Why doe I thus exnlcerate my diſeaſe ? 
By adding torments, hope-I to finde eaſe ? 
1s not ber cruchty enough, alone, + 

But muft 1 bring freſh torments of my owne ? 
Cheare up Demagoras : 'T i 4 Wiſe mans part 
Not tolofe all if his unprattss'd art 

Serves wot t8 gaine + A Gameſter may not chooſe 
Hu chance : It # ſome conqueſt not to looſe : 
Looke to thy ſelfe : Let no injurious blaſt 
Of cold deſpaire chill thy greene wounds tos faſt 
For time 18 cure: 0, hope for noremiſion 

Of paine, till Cupid ſend thee a Phyſition : 
She is a woman, If a woman, then 

My title's good ; Women were made for men : 
She is a woman, though her heavenly brow 

| Write 
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Write Angel, and may ſtoop, although not now ; 
Women, by looks, will not be underſtood, 

V mill their hearts adviſe with fleſh and blood : 
She is awoman; There's noreaſon why, 

But ſhe ( perchance)) may burne as well as I. 
Move then, Demogaras, let Parthenia know 
The ſtrength of ber owne beanty, in thy woe : 
Feare not, what thou ador'ſt ; begin to move, , 
Chris-croſſe fore-runs the Alphabet of love : 
Ti halfe perfefted, what is once begun ; 

She is a woman ; and (he muſt be wonne. 

Like asa Swaine, whole hands have made a vow, 
And ſworne allegeanceto the peacefull Plough, 
Preſt out for ſervice in the Martiall:campe, 

Ac firſt ( unerttred ) findes a livelefle dampe 

Bcleagring every joynt ; as often ſwounds 

Asere he viewes his ſword, or thinks of wounds; 

At length( not figding any meanes for flying, 

Switchtand ſpurd on with deſp'rate feare of dying) 

He hewes, he hacks, and in the midſt he goes, 

And frefhly deales about his frantick blowes ; 

Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe unbred faſhion 

Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loves ſweet paſſion, 

Being call'd a Combatant to Cupids ficld, 

Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves toyeeld 

The day without aparly, till at length, ' 

Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 

Of his owne paſſion, he himſcltc aſſures, 

That deſp'rate torments muſt have deſp'rate cures ; 

And thusto the divine Partheniacs cares 

Applics his ſpecch, devoide of doubts and feares ; 
Faireſt of creatures, If my ruder tongue, 


To right it ſelfe, ſhould ave your patience wrong, 
 Toright it ſeife, ſhevld ave y —_—— 
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And lawleſſe paſſion makes it 108 160 free, 
0 blame your heavenly beauty and not me; 
It was theſe eyes, theſe precious eyes that firſt 
Enforc'd my tongue #0 ſpeake, or heart to burſt - 
From thoſe deare eyes I firſt receiv'd that wound, 
Which ſeekes for cure, and cannot be made ſound 
But by the hand that ſtruck ; Toyos alone, 
I ſue for belp, that elſe muſt hope for none : 
Then crowne my joyes, thou Antidote of deſþaire, 
And be as mercifull as thon art faire ; | 
Nature,(the bounty of whoſe liberall hand 
Made thee the jewell of the Arcadian land) 
Intended in ſo rare aprize, to boaſt 
Her maſter-piece : Hid Jewels are bat loſt : 
Shine then, androb not Nature of her due, 
But honour her, as ſhe hath honour d you : 
Let not thebeſt of all her works lie dead 
In the nice Casket of a Maidenhead : 
What ſhe would have reveal'd, 0 doe not ſmother, 
Th' art made in vaine, unleſſe thou make another : 
Give me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 
Left thou ſhoaldſt want a heart, Ie give thee mine 
As richly fraught with love, ani laſting duty, 
As thoa with wvertae, or thine eyes with has 2 
Why oſt thou frown ? why does that heavenly brow 
Not made for wrinkles, ſhew a wrinkle now ? 
Send forth thy brighter Sun-ſhine, and the while, 
0 lend me but thetwilight of a ſmile : | 
Give me oue ampirous glance : why flandft thou mute ? 
Diſcloſe thoſe ruby tips, mud grant my ſuite : 
Speake ( love) or if thy doubrfull minde be bent 
To ſilence, let that ſilence be conſent : | 
Nor beg 1 love of almes, although in part, 

My 
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My words may ſeeme i'emplead my owne deſert ; 
Diſdaine me not, although my thoughts deſcend 
Below themſelves, t enjoy ſo faire a friend : 

I, that have oft, with teares been ſought to, (ue ; 
And Queents have been his ſervants, that ſerves you : 
The beauties of all Greece have been at ſtrife 

T6 win the name of great Demagoras wife, 
And been deſpis'd, not worthy 100btaine 

So high an honour ; what they ſought (in vaine) 

I here preſent thee with, as thine ewne due, 

It being an bonoar fit for none but you : | 
Speake then (my love)and let thy lips make knowne 
T hat I am either thine or not mine owne. 

Have you beheld when freſh TUHnrorea cye 
Sends forth her carly beames, and by and by 
Withdrawes the glory of her face, and ſhrowds 
Her chec kes behindea ruddy maske of clouds, 
Which, who belceve in Err4 Pater lay, 

Preſages winde, and bluſtry ſtormes that day, 
Such were Partheniaes lookes ; in whoſe faire tace 
Roſes and Lillies, late had cquall place, 

But now, twixt maiden baſhfulneſle, and ſplecne, 
Roſes appear'd, and Lilies were not ſcene : 

She paus'da while, till at the laſt, ſhe breakes 
Her long kept angry ſilence, thus ; and ſpeakes, 


My Lord, 
Had your firong Oratory but the Art, 
Ts make me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 
As you per ſwade, I ſhould þe bound in duty 
Ts praiſe your Rhet'ricke, «s you praiſe my beauty 3 
Or if the frailty of my judgement could 
Flatter my thoughts ſo groſly, as 18 hold 
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Tour words for currant, you wight boldly dare 
Count me 4s foliſh, as you terme me faire. 

If you wvye Courtſhip, fortune knowes that T 

Have not ſo ftrong a Game, to ſee the we: 

A las, my skill durſt never undertake 

To play the game, where hearts be ſet at ſtake ; 
Needs mnft the aſe be great, when ſuch have bin 
Seldome obſer to ſave themſelves, that win : 
T ou crave my heart, My Lord, you crave withall, 
Too great 4 miſchiefe ; My poore heart's too ſmall 

To fill the concave of ſo great abreſt, 

Whoſe thoughts can ſcorne the amoroxs requeſt 

of love-fick Butenes, and can requitethe aint, 

And fattions ſuits of Ladies with diſdaine - 

Stoep not ſo low beneath your ſelfe ( great Lord ) 

To love Parthenia: Shall ſo poore a word 

Stain yoar faire lips, whoſe merits doe proclaime 

A more tranſcendent fortune, than that name 

Can give? Call downe Joves winged Parſuivant, 
And give his tongue the power to enchant 

S ome eaſie Goddeſſe, inyour name, and treat 

A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 

A mindet as yours, and fill the fruitfull earth 

With Heroes, ſprung from ſo dtvine 4 birth : 
Partheniacs heart could never yet aſpire 

Ss high: Her home-bred thoughts durſt.ne'r deſire 

So fond an honor, matcht with ſo g'ts ride, 

To hope for that; which Qutenes have been deny'd. 

Be wiſe, my Lord ; vouchſafe not toreprat ph 
S*unfit a ſuit ; Bewiſe as you are great : 
Advance your noble thoughts : hazard no more 
Towrack your fortunes on ſo fleet aſhore, 

That 19 the wiſer world, it may be knowne, 
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The lefſty' are mine, the anore y0u 470 your tune. 

Like as a guilty Priſher, upon whom 
Offended Juſtice lately pe palt her doome, 
Stands trembling by, and hopeleſſe co prevaile, 
Baules not for mercy ; butrothe loath'd 7aile 
Dragges his ſad Irons,and from thence commends 


A haſly ſuit to his ſcleed friends, 

That by the _ _—_ a Keprive, 

The wretch mig ome few dayes mere to 
Even ſo — _— rewounded heart (live. 
Had newly felt the Red {mart 


And ſecret burthen of adelp'rate doome, 
Replics not, takes ng leave, but quits the racme ; 
And, in hisdiſcoatented minde, revolves 

Ten thouſand thoughts ; and, at the laſt, reſolves 
What courſe to run, relying on no other 

But the affiſtance of Parihewars mother. | 
Forthwith bis fierce miſguided paſſion drove 


His wandring ſtepsto the next neighbourvg grove 
A keen Steeletto in his Tommy From 
He rudely grip'd, upon his ſtand 


A milke white ormlin yak flames;ſometimes - 


He curſes heaven; himſclfe; and then, the tirmes; 
Railesat the Porthens Ln, un deſpio, ; 
And from his 
Curſes rhe OS of his tangle air Fates, 
And drunk with (picene, he thus deliberates : 

VV hy. dyeff the nat, Demagoras, when ar dewh 
Lends thee « Grd, 
Of di _ ac nd po 
Tot 
Why dy yronged Gods ? —_ why 
Df 101 comemue, and ſaidiabjans, ed die d 

ut 
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But ſlay : of whom doſt than complainie ? AH women. 
To whom { fond man ) deft thou complaine ? A woman. 
And ſhall a womans frownes have power to grievethee ? 
Or fhall a womans wanton ſmile relieve thee ? 

Fye, fie Demagoras, ſhall a womans eye 

Prevaile, to make the fiout Demagoras die, 

And leave to after times an entred name 

Ith' Calender of fosles ? Rou7e up for ſhame 
Thy-waſted ſpirits : whet thy ſpleen, andlive 

Tobe reveng'd : She, fhe that would net give 

A dmittance to thy proferd love, muſt arink 

The potion of thy hate : ſtirre then the ſink 

Of all thy paſsion ; where thou canſt not gain 

By fairer language, Tarquin- like conſtrain, 

But hold thy hand, Demagoras, and adviſe ; 

CArt gives advantage oft where force denies ; 
Suſpend thy fury : Make Parthenies mother. 

Thy means: One Adamant will out another : 
Sweeten thy lips with amorous Oratory ; 

Afﬀed ber tender heart with the ſad ſtor 

Of thy deare love ; Extoll Partheniaes beauty; 

But moſt of all, urge that deſtrved duty 

Tho ow'ſt her vertue, and make that the ground” 
of thy firſt love, that gave thy heart thegound : 
Mingle thy words with ſighs ;, andit is meet, 


Tf thou canſtforcea teare, to let her fee't 


Azainſt thy will." Let thy falſe tongue forbeare 

No vowes, and though thou beeft forſmorne, yet ſweave 
If exe thy barren lips ſhall chance to panſe, 

For want of words ; Parthenia if cauſe, 

Who hath benumm d thyheart ;4f ere they goe - 

Beyond their lifts ;Parthenia made rm 

Withaf; be ſure, whenerevhve ſhalt advance | 


w—_— — ed th. — —_ 
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The dawghters wertues, tet the glory glance 
V pon the prudent mother; Women care not 
To heare 100 much of wvertue if they ſhare not ? 
When thu thou haft prepar d her melting care 
To ſoft attention, cloſely, in the reare 
Of thy diſconrſe, preferre thy ſad petition, 
That ſhe would pleaſe to favour the condition 
Of a diſtreſſed lover, and afford 
In thy behalfe, « mothers timely word ; 
So ſhalt thou wreck thy vengeance by 4 wile, 
Andmake the mather bawd to ber owne childe. 

He pauſed not ; but like a raſh projeQor 

( Whoſe franticke paſſion was ſupreme direQor) 
Fixt his firſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond, 
Which might bin bettered by advice;and reckon'd 
All time but loſt, which he beſtowed nog 
On th'execution of his hopefull plot : 
Forthwith his nimble paecs he divided 
Towardsthe Samwer Palace, where refided 
The faire Partheniaes mother, boldly enters, 
And after mutuall complement, adyenters 
To breakethe his diſſembled griefe 3 
Thus he complaines, and thus he begs reliefe ; 

belopefultbetwing of wy ſine depends 
The hopeful thriving 8 ze 

” Jour g fe anditreconidiands 

It ſelfe unto your favenr, from whoſe hand 
It muſt have ſentence, or 18 fall, tr land; 
Thrice three times haththe Sover aigne of the night 
Repaird her empty hornes with borrowed light, 


, Sincetheſe ſad "5 theſe —_— blaſted eyes 


Were flricken by a light that did ariſe 
From your bleft , whoſe wnaſſwaged ſmart RE, 
C 3 a 
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: Hath pierc'd my ſoule, and wounded my poore heant ; 

It & the faire Parthenia, whoſe divine 

1nd glorious wertue led theſe eyes of mine 

To their owne ruine ; Like a wanton flye, 

1 dallied with _ of her bright eye, 

Till I have burn'd my wings : O,if to love 

Be held 4 ſinne ; the guilty gods above 

( Being fellow-ſinners with us, and commit 

The ſelfe ſame crimes ) may eas" ly pardon it. 

0 thrice divine Parthenia, that haſt got 

A ſacred priviledge which the gods have not, 

If thou haft doom'd that I ſhall be bereaven 

of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgives ; 

And welcome death that with 26 pa blow 

Gives me more eaſe, than life could ever doe. 

Madam, to whom [bould my ſad words appeale 

But you ? Alas, te whom ſhould I reveale 

My dying thoughts, but unto you, that gave 

Being to her, that hath the power to ſave 

My waſted life; The language of a mather 

HM oves more than teares, that trickle from another. 

With that awell diſſembled drop did ſlide 

'From hu falſe eyes. The Lady thus teply'd: 

My Honourable Lord, 

If my untimely anſwer hath prevented 

Some further words your pokes would have verted, 

Pardon my haſt, which in a ruder faſhion, 

Sought onely to duvide you, from your paſſion : 

T he love you beare Parthenja moſ claime 

The priviledge of mine eare, and in ber name, 

(T, hough fow 47 abſent mindt, &s yet wnknowne ) 

Retwrne I thanks, with intereſt of my owne. 

The little judgement, that the gads have lent 


Her 


——— * = 
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Her downy yeares ( though in a ſmall extent ) 

Does challenge the whole freedome of her choice, 

In the reſignment of a mothers voice : 

The ſprightly fancies of a Virgins minde 

Enter ns, and hate 10 be confinde ; 

The hidden Embers of a lovers fire 

Deſire no bellowes ,but their owne deſire z 

And like ts Dedalus hw forge, if blowne 

Burnes dimme and dies ; blazes, if let alone ; 

Lovers affett withoat adviſement, that 

Which being moſt perſwaded to they hate. 

My Lord, adjourne your paſſion, and refer 

The fortune of your ſuite to time, and hey, 

Like'to a Pinace is a lovers minde, 

The Saile his fancy is ; 4 forme of windce, 

Hs uncontrouled paſſion ; the Sicare's. 

His reaſon ; Rocks aud Sands, art doubts and feares ; 

7 our fterme being great, like a wiſe Pilgt, beare 

But little Saile, and ftoutly ply the Steart : 

Leavetben the violence f your theughts to me 

My Lord, too haſty gameſters owerſce. 

Goe, move Parthenia z 4nd let Juno's bleſſing 

Attend your hopefull ſuite, in the ſuppreſsing 

Loves common evils ; and if her warms deſire 

Show but aſparke, leave me to blow the fire, 

Gee, loſe no time : Lovers muſt be laborious ; 

My Lord, goe proſperous, and returne vittorious. 
With that, Demagor.(proftrate on the - He. 

As if his cares had heard that bleſſed ſound, 

Wherewith = Delphian at ns Har 

The accepted ſacrifice) rires 

Of quick devotion, to that heavenly voice, 

Which fed his foule with 7; malignant joycs 
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Of vow'd revenge, up from the floorc he ſtarts, 
Blefſes the tonguethar bleſt him, and departs. 
By this time, had the heaven- ſurrounding Steeds 


Qrell'd their proud courage, turn'd their fainting 


Into the lower Hemiſpheare,to coole (heads 
Their flaming noftrils in the'Weſterne poole, 
When as the dainty and mollitious airc 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace,ſhare 

In her refined pleaſures, and invited 

Her gentle ſteps, fully to be delighted 


 Inthoſe ſweet walks, where Flora's liberall hand 


Had given more freely, than to allthe Land. 

There walked ſhe ; ard in her various minde, 
Projects and caſts about which way to finde 

The progrefle ofthe yong Pariheniaes heart ; 
Likes this way : thena ſecond thought docs thwart 
The firſt ; likes that way ; then third, the ſecond: 
One while ſhelikesthe match, and then ſhe reckon'd 
Demagoras vertnes : now her fcare entices 

Her thoughts to alter ; then ſhe counts his vices : 
Sometimes ſhe calls hisyowes and oathes ro minde; 
Another while, thinks oathes and words but winde. 
She likes, diſlikes ; her doubtfull thoughts do vary; 
Reſolves, and then reſolves the quite contrary : 
One while ſhe feares, that his maligne aſpeR 

Will give the Virgin cauſe todifaffcQ: : 

And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 


His wealth, the golden cover of all faults : 
And,from the Chess of her doubt, digeſts 

Her feares ; creates a world of wealth ; and reſts. 
With thar, ſhe ftraighrunfixt her faſtned eyes 
From off the greund ; and looking up, eſpics 

The faire Partbenia, ing lonely bowre, 


XX heel; 


Spending the treaſure of an evening houre : 

There ſate ſhe, reading the ſweet-ſad diſcourſes 

Of. Charicless love: the entercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunestaughr her tender heart 

To feelethe ſelfe ſame joy, the ſelfe ſame ſmart : 

She read, ſhe wept ; and, as ſhe wept, ſhe ſmil'd, 

As if her equall cycs had reconcil'd 

Th'cxtremesof joy and griefe : ſhe clos'd the book, 

Then open'd it, and with a milder look, 

She pities lovers ; muſing thena while, 

She teaches ſmiks to weep;and tearesto ſmile : 

Arlengrh, her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcovers: 
V nconftant fate of peore diftreſſed lovers | 

Is all extreame #n love? No meane at all ? 

No dranghts indifferent ? Either honey or gall ? 

Hath Cupids Yniverſe no temp'rate Lone, 

Either atorrid or a frozen one? 

Alas, alas; poere lovers, As (he ſpake 

Thoſe words, from her diſcloſed lipsthere brake 

A gentle ſigh ; and after that another': 

With that, ſteps in her unexpeRed mother, | 
Haveye beheld, when 7974»: luſtfull. head 

Hath newly div'd ioto the {ca-green bed 

Of Thetis, how the baſhfull HoriZone 

(Enforc'd to ſeewhat ſhould be'ſcemby none ) 

Lookes red for ſhame; and bluſhes to diſcover 

Th'inceſtuous pleaſures of the heayen-borne lover? 

So look'd Parthenias, whenthe ſudden cye*” 

Of her unwelcome mother did iy” he; 1,2 

Her ſecret paſſion : The mothers ſmile -- ' | 

Brought forth the-daughters bluth ; and: levell eoyle 

They ſmil'd and bluſht ; one ſmile begat another ; 

The daughter bluſht, becauſethe jealous _—_— n 


— 


- 
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Smil'd on her z and the (ileat mother ſmilde, 
To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her childe : 
At length, growne great with words, ſhe did awake 
Her forced filence, and ſhe thus beſpake ; 

Bluſh not, my faireſt daughter ; Ts no ſhame 
To pity lovers, or lament that flame, 
which worth and beauty kindles in the breſt - 
Ti charity to ſuccour the difireſt. 
The diſpoſition of a generous heart 
Makes every griefe her owne z at leaſt, beares part. 
What marble, ah what adamanting eare 
Ere heard the flames of Troy, without a teare ? 
Much more the ſcorching of a lovers fire, 
( Whoſe deſÞ'rate fewell his owne ae) 
May boldly chigtenge every genle heart 
Tobe joyntenant in bs ſecret ſmart. 
Why doſt thou bluſh ? why did thoſe pearly teares 
Slide downe ? Feare net : this arbour hath no cares ; 
Here's none but we ; ſpeake then : It ts no ſhame 
To fhed a teare ; thy mather did the ſame : 
Say ; hath the winged wanton, with hus dart, 
Sent ere a meſſage t0 thy wounded heart ? 
Speake, inthe name of Hymen I conjure thee , 
If ſo, 1 have a Balſam fhall recuve thee ; 
1 feare, I feare, the youg Laconian Lord 
Hath lately left. ſome dnetigefted word. 
In thy cold tomack $ 7 F for want of art, 
1 doubt, I aonbs, lies heavy at thy heart , 
If that be all, revealing brings reliefe ; 
Silence in love but multiplies a griefe : 
Hid ſorrow's defper ate, not 1obe endur'd : . 
1 ch bing but bile os eafy ur do 
Perchance thow los ft Dcniagoras, and wouldſt (mother 
| Thy 


—_ 
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Thy cloſe affettiow from thy _ mee, 
And reap ihe dainty finits of lvurunſeen ; 
I did the Like, or Ky wewer bees ; 
Stolne geods are ſweeteſt > If is bt thy munde 
To love in ſecret, 1 wills «6 blinds 

As he that wounded thee x, x if thou dare 

CA cquaint thy mother , thew «mothers care 
Shall be redoubled, till thy thaug ts enquire 
The ſweet fruitionaf thy choice defore : 

Thos lov fl Demagoras ; If thy bps. deny, 
Thy conſcious heart muſt gre thy lips the ty : 
And if thy liking countermand my will, 
Thy puniſhment ſhall be, to love him flidl - 
Thes love him flill, and lat by bapes iwberit 
The crowne, belangivg to ſe faire a merit ; 
Hu thoughts aye woble, and his fawe appraves 
To ſpeake; at leaft, an age abvur bis yeares ; 
The blood of his increafeng honour fprivgs 
From the bigh ſtock of the Arcadian Kings : 
The gods have bleſt him with a liborall hand, 
Enricht him with the prime of all the land. : 
Honour aud wealth attend his gates, and what 
Can he command that he poſſeſſes not ? 


AL which, and more, ( if mothers can divine ) 


The fortune of thy beauty hath made thing : 
He is thy Captive, andi yriaenleg fi 

Have tvoke him priſner : he ſubuwits, and lies 
At thy deare mercy, hoping ne're 10 
Ranſom'd from death, by any proce, 


hut thee. 


Wrong not thy ſelfe, in being t08 tee nice, 

| And what (perghbancs) may mat hoproferd twice 

Accept at firſt : It is a footſh winge 

T 6 be 100 605 ; Occalian's held hehinde. 
D 
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Tis not the common work of every day | 
T' afford ſuch offers Take them while y0u may, 
Times alter : youth and beauty arebut blaſts ; 
V ſe then thy time, whilſt youth and beauty laſts : 
For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 
Of a ſtale maiae, but offer to incroach 
V pon opinion, th' art in eftimation, 
Like garments kept till they be out of faſhion - 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy vertues all muſt ſtand 
Like goods at out-cries, priz'd at ſecond hand 
Reſolve thee then, enlarge thy Virgin life 
With th' onourable freedome of a wife ; 
Andlet the fruits of that bleſt mariage be 
A living pledge betwixt m Child and me. 
So ſaid ; The faire Parthenia( in whoſe heart 
Her ſtrong affection yet had got the ſtarr 
Of her obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe,” 
Strives with her thoughts;objceQs the bindipg lawes 
Offiliallduty to her beſt affeQion, 
Sometimes, ſubmirs unto her owne cleQion, 
Sometimes, unto her mothers : thus divided 
In her diftraRed fancie, ſometimes guided 
By onedefire,and ſometimes by another, 
She thus reply*d to herattentive mother : 
CM adam 5 | | 
Thinke not Parthemia, under apretence 
Of ſilence; ſtudies diſobedience : 
or by the crafty 


owneſſe of reply, 
Borrows 4 _ advantage 18 deny : 


It lies not in your power, ta command '. © 
Beyond my'will : unto your tender hand * _ 
T here ſurrender up that little 4ll-* | 
Toy gave me, freely t6 diſpoſe withall : 
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The gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſoſt 

What you command, command you what you lift - 
But pardon me, the yong Laconian Lord 

Hath made aſſault, but never yet could board 
This heart of mine-: I wept, 1 wept indeed, 

But my miſconſtred fircames did xe'r proceed 


From Cupids ſprizg:T his blubber'd book makes known, 


Whoſe griefs I = ; I wept not for mine own ; 

My lowly thoughts aurſt never yet aſpire 

The leaſt degree, towards the proud deſire 

Of (o great honour, tobe call'd his wife, 

For jw ambitious Queens have been at ſtrife ; 

He ſu d for love, and firougly didimportune 

My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune ; 

My breaſt was marble, and my heart forgot 

Al! pity ; for imdced, 1 lov'd him not : 

But Madam ; you, to whoſe more wiſe direttions 

I bend the ftouteſt of my raſh aff eft1ons, 

Tou have commanded, and your will ſhall be 

The ſquire of my uneven deſires, and me ; 

I le prattiſe duty , and my deed ſhall fhow it ; 

Ile prattice love, though Cupid zever know it, 
When great Baſil;s( he whoſe princely hand 

Nouriſht [-—_ peace in the .Hrcadianland) 

With triumph, brought to his renowned Court 

His new eſpouſed Qaeen, was great reſort 

Of forraine States, and Princes, to behold 

The truth, that unbelecv'd report had told 

Of faire Gynecias worth : Thither repair'd 

The Cyprian Nobles, richly all —_ 

In warlike furniture, and well addreſt, 


With ſolemne Jouſts to glorific the feaft 
Of mariage royall, lately = between 
2 


The 
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Th' Arcadian King, and his thrice noble 2upem, 
The faire Gyneera ; inwhoſc face and orcft 
Nature, and curious Art had donetheir beſt, 
To ſumme that rare perfection, which( in briefe ) 
Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong beliefe ; , 
Her Syer wasthe Cyprian King, whole fame - 
Receiv'd more honour from her honour'd name, 
Then if he had, with his victorious hand, 
Uanſceptred halfe the Princesin the land : 
Totcll the glory of this royall Feaſt, 
The Bridegroomes ſtate,and how the Bride was reſts 
The princely ſervice, and the rare delights ; 
The ſcverallnames & worth,of Lords and Knights; 
Their quaint I-mvpreſ«'s, their deviſctull ſhowes ; 
Their martiall ſports, their ofr redoubled blowes ; 
The courage of this. Lord, or that proud horſe ; 
Who ran ; who gotthe better, who, the worle, 
Isnot my raske ; nor lies it inmy way, 
To make relation of it: Her awnlds may : 
Yet fameand honour bave ſcledted one 
From that illeſtrious crue ; and him — 
Have recammended to my carefull quill, 
Forbidging that bis honour ſhould lic Nll 
Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit, 
That day, had crowned with a vidors merit, 
His name was 4rgaiws ; In Cypras borne : 
And ( if what is not ours, may adorne 
Our proper fortuncs ) his blood-royall ſprings 
From th'anciene tockeof the great Cyprien Kings: 
His outſide, had enough to lance 
The ws. afacutionseye 

Wo het beauty 


Nature wasfa0 
To make hin CE nthaey 
cc 
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Hee ovght ro honour, call'd ſo oiten torth, 
T'approve the exc'llence of his manly worth : 
His minde was richly furniſht with the treaſure 
Ofmorall knowledge, in ſo liberall meaſure, 
Not robe proud : So valiantand ſo ſtrong 
Of noble courage, not to dare a wrong : 
Friendly to all men, inward but with few ; 
Faſt to his old friends, and unapt for new : 
Lordof his word, and maſter of his paſſion, 
Serious in bufinefle, choice in recreation : 
Not too miſtzuſttull,and yet wiſcly wary ; 
Hard to reſolve, and then as hard to vary : 
And to conclude, the world could hardly finde 
So rare a body with fo rare a minde. 
Thrice had the bright ſuryeyour of the heaven 
Divided out the daycs and nights by even 
And equall houres, fince this childe of fame 
( Invited by the glory of her name,) 
Firſt view'd Partheniaes face, whoſe mutuall cyc 
Shotequall flames, and with the ſecret tic 
Of undiſclos'd affection, joyn'd together 
Their yeclding barts,their loves unknown to cither: 
Both dearely lov'd : the more they ſtrove to hide 
T heir love, affeRion they the more defcride, 
1t lies beyond the power of art ts (mother 
Aﬀetion, where one veriue findes another : 
One was their thoughts, and their defires one, 
And yet both loy'd, unknowne zbeloved, unknown: 
One was the Dart, that at the felfc ſame time 
Was ſent, tha wounded her, that wounded him : 
Both hop'd, both fear'd alike, bochjoi'd,borh griev'd 
Yet,where beth could help, was none reliev's: 


Two loy'd, andtwo beloved were, yet none 
D = . But 
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Burtwoin all, andyet that a/ but one, 
By this rime had their barren lips betraid 
Their timorous filence z now they had diſplaid 
Loves ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Child 
Sate ina tree, and clapt his hands ; and ſmil'd 
To ſeetize combar of two wounded friends : 
He ſtrikes and wounds himſclfe, while ſhe defends 
That would be wounded, for her pain proceeds, 
And flowes from his, & from his wound, ſhe bleeds; 
She playes at him, and aiming at his breſt, 
Pierc'd her owne heart: and when his hand addreft 
The blow to her faire boſome, thereit found 
His own deare heart,and gave that heartthe wound: 
Ar length both conquer'd,and yet both did yecld, 
Beth loſt the day, and yet both won the ficld : 
And as the warfarc of their tongues did ceaſe, 
Their lips gavecarneſ of a joyfull peace. 

But O the hideous chances that attend 
A lovers progreſſe, to his journeys end ! 
How many deſf rate rubs, and dangers wait 
Each minute, on his miſerable ſtate | 


His hopes doe build, what firaight his feares deſtroy : 


Sometimes, deſpairing erets findereliefe 

He roares beneath the tyranny of griefe ; 

And when loves current runnes with greateſt force, 
Some obvious miſchiefe till diſturbs the courſe : 


Sometimes ,he ſurfeits with _ of P : 
e 


For loe, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 


Of theſe new parted lovers did proclaime 
Loves ſacred 1«bile ; butthe Virgins Mother 
( The pHo__ whoſe viſage did diſcoyer 
Some ſerious matter, harb'ring in her breſt) 
Enters the roome : Halfe angry, halfe in Jeſt, 
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Shee thus began : My deareft childe, this night, 
When as the ſilent darkneſſe did invite 

Mine eyes ts lumber, ſundry thoughts poſſef 
My rroubled minde, and rob dme of my reſt ; 

1 ſlept not, till the early bug le horne 

of Chaniches had ſummon'd inthe Morne © 
T' attend the Light, and nu» ſethe new born Day ; . 
CA laft, when Morpheus, with his leaden key 
Had lockt my: ſenſes, and enlarg'd the power 

Of my heaven. guided fancy, for an houre 

1 flamber'd ; and before my ſlumbring eyes, 

One, and the ſelfe-ſame dreame preſented thrice ; 
Iwak'd; andbeing frighted at the viſuon, 
Perceiv'd the _ had made an apparition : 

My dreame was this : yethought I ſaw thee ſitting © 
Dreſt like aprincely Bride, with robes btfitting 
The flate of Majeſty ; thy «1 atyy haire 
Looſely disſheve'd ; and thy browes did beare 

A Cyprefle wreath; and(thrice three moneths expir d) 
Thy pregnant womb grew heavy, and requir'd 
Lucina's aid : with that, me thought I (aw 

A teameof} harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw- 

A fiery Chariot from the flitting skie, 

Wherein there ſate the glorious Majeſty 

of great Saturmia, ow whoſe traine attended 

A hoaft of Goddeſſes ; Juno deſcended 

From out the flaming Chariot, aud ble 

Thy painfull womb : Thy paines « while encreaff, 
1 length ſhe laid her gentle palmes upon 

Thy fruitfull flank, and there was borne a fon : 
She made thee mother of a ſmiling boy, 

And, after, bleft thee with a mothers joy, 

She kift the Babe,whoſe fortune ſbe farctold; 


For 
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For an his head ſhe ſet a crowne of Gold ; 
Forthwith, as if the heavens had cloven in funder, 
Me thought I heard the harrid noiſe of thunder ; 
The haile fterm'd downe, and yet the 5hie was cleare, 
Some haileſtenes that deſcended did appeare 

As Orient pearles, (ome like refined gold ; 
Whereat t gedde etwrn'd, and (aid ; Behold, 
Great Jove bath ſent agift : got forth, and tak't ; 
Thu having ſpake, ſhe vaniſbt, and Iwak's : 
Iwak'd; and waking, trembled ; for I knew 
They were noidle paſſages, that grew | 
From my diſtempered thaughts : twas not 4 Vaine 
Delaſion roving from 4 troubled br aiwe ;, 

It was 4 viſion ; and the gods foreſpake 
Partheniacs fortune : Gods cannot miſtake. 
1l:k'dthe dreawe ; wherein the heavens faretold 
Thy joyfull mariege; and the ſhower of gold 
Betokened wealth, The Infants gelden Crowne, 
Enſuing honaur - Janos comming downe, 

A ſafe deliverance ; andihe ſmiling Boy 
Sunm'd up the t014ll of a mothers joy : 

But what the wreath of Cypreſle ( that was ſet 

V pon the nuptiall browes) preſag'd, as yet 

The gods keep from me : if thyy ſecret doe 
Portend an euih, beaven tee #t from thee tes, 
Aaviſe Parthenia : ſeeke wet 10 withſtand 

The plot, whertin the gods veuchſafe a hand ; 
Submit thy mill ty theirs ; what they enjoyne, 
Muſt be ; nar lies it in my power, #r thine 

To _—_ : Endeaveur 18 fulfill 

What, elſe, come 8 p4(/e ag wil. 
Now by the Ca ev as Ar oc _—_— 
The gods aud me, or if ewght elfa mare deare 
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Can force obedience ; as thou hop'ſt to ſpeed 
At the gods hands, in greateſt time of need; 
By heaven, by hell, by all #he pewers above, 
I bere conjure Parthenia #8 remove 
Al fond conctits, that labour to dicjoyne 0. 
What heaven hath knit, Demagoras heart and thine ; 
The gods are faithfull : and their wiſdomes know 
What's better for us mortals, than we doe ; 
Doubt not ( my child) the gods canner deceive ; 
What heaven does offer, feare not to recevve 
With thankfull hands : Paſſe net ſo flightly over 
The deare affettion of ſs true a lover ; 
Pity hu flames ; relieve his tortur d breft, 
That findes abroad xs joy, at home noreſt , 
But, like a wounded Hart before the hounds, 
' That flies, with Cupids javelinis bu wound: : 
Stir up thy rak't up embers of deſire, 
The gods will bring in fewell, and blaw the fire ; 
Be gentle ;, let thy cordial ſmiles revive 
His waſted _ that onely cares to live 
To ae thee 7: It was Cupidswill, 
The Dart he ſent, ſhould onely wound, not kill; 
Yeeld then : and let th engaged gods powre downe 
Their prom d bleffings mm thy head, and crowne 
T hy youth with joyes : and ma thes after be 
As bleft in thine ; as I ambleſt inthee. 
So ſaid: the faire Parthenia, to whoſe heart 
Her fixt defires had cth'urwilling Art 
Of diſobedience, calls her ju ms 
And, of two evils, determines ita fin 
More veniall, by a reſokne m—_— 


To prove undutifull, than bedifloy 
To him, whoſe hearts ſhred ow had yes 


So 
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So faſt to hers ; and (weeping) thus replyed ; 
Madam, T- 
The angry gods have late conſpir dto ſhow 
The utmoſt their enraged hands could doe, 
And having laid aſide all mercy, flretch - 
Their power, to make one miſerable wretch, 
Whoſe curſt and tortur'd ſole muſt onely be 
The ſubjef of their wrath ; and I am fhe. 
Hard is the caſe | my deare _ muſt faile, 
My vowes muſt erack ; my plighted faith be fraile ; 
Or elſe affettion muſt be ſo exil'd | 
A mothers heart, that ſhe renounce her child. 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide 
_ Ofreares guſht out, whoſe violence deny'd 
Th'intended paſſage of her doubling tongue :. . - 
She ſtopt awhile: then on the flaore ſhe flung 
Her proftrate body, while her hands did teare 
( Not knowing what they did ) her dainty haire ; 
Somtimes ſhe ſtruck the ground: ſomtimes herbreſt 
Began ſome words. and then wept out the reſt 3. 
Atlaſft, her liveleſſe hands did, by degrees, 
Raiſ:: her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
And humbly rearing her ſad eycsvpon 
Her mothers frowning viſage, thus went on. 
V pon theſe knees, theſe knees that nt'r were bent 
To you inwvaine : thatnever did preſent 
Their unrewarded duty : newer roſe 
Without a mothers bleſſing ; upon thoſe 
V pon thoſe raked knees I recommend 
To your deare thoughts, theſe torments that attend - 
Your poore Partheniz, whoſe unknowne diſtreſſe 
Graves rather death, than language to expreſſe. 
Vhat ſhall 1 dos ? Demagoras and Death, _ 
S 
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Sound both alike t6 theſe ſad eares ; that breath 

That names the one, aves nominate the other : 

No, #0, 1 cannot love him, my deare mother, 
Command Parthenia new to undergoe 

What death you pleaſe,and theſe pres hands ſhall ſhow 
The ſeale of my obedience in my heart : 

The gods themſelves, that have a ſecret art 

To force affettion, cannot violate 

The lawes of Nature, or the courſe of Fate. 

Can earth forget her burthen, and aſcend? 

Or canth' aſpiring flames be taught to tend 

To th' earth ? If fire deſcend, aud earth aſpire, 

Earth were nolonger earth, nor fire, fire : 

Ewen ſo, by nature, 'tis all one to me, 

To love Demagoras, aud not tobe - 

No, no, the heavens can doe n8 att that's greater, 

Then ( having made / ) to preſerve their creature : 
And think you that the righteous gods will fill me 
With ſuch falſe joyes , as (if enjoy'd) would kill me? 
1 know that they are mercifull, what they 

Command, they givea power t0 obey. 
The joyfull Vihhon that your flumbring eyes 

Of late beheld, did promiſe and compriſe 

AM fairer fortune, thanthe heavens can ſhare 

To poore Partheniacs merit ; whom deſpaire 

Hath ſwallow'd : T our prophetick dreame deſcride 

A rojall mariage ; pointed out the Bride ; 

Her (afe deliverance ; and her ſmiling ſonne ; 
Honour and wealth g and after all _ > 

There wants « Bridegroome : him, the heavens have 
Within my breſt, by me, tobereveal'd; — (ſeald 
Which if your patience ſhall vouchſafe to heape, 

My lips ſhall recommend unto your care. 
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VWhen 4s Bafilius ( rey whoſe royal hand 
Long ſway the ſcepter of 1h Arcadian land ) 
From Cyprus brought his more then Princely Bride, 
The faire Gynecia, ( whom as Greece deny' de 
.1n equall ; ſo the world acknowledg'd none 
As her ſuperiour in perfeition : ) 
V pon this Ladies royal traint, and ftate, 
A great concourſe of Nobles didawait, 
And Cyprian Princes, with sbeir princely port 
Toſee her crown din the Arcadian Court ; 
Illuſtrious Princes were they, but as farre 
As midnight Phebe ontſhines a twinckling ftarte, 
So far, among ſt this rout of Princes, one 
Surpaſt the reft, in honour and renowne : 
Whoſe perfett vertue findes more admiration 
In the Arcadian Conrt, than imitation : 
Inth'ex lence of his outward parts, and feature, 
The world conctives, the curious hand of Nature 
Ont-went it ſelfe : which being richly fraught | 
And furniſht with tranſcendent worth, is thought 
Tobe the choſen fortreſſe for protettion 
Of all the Arts, and fforchouſe of perteRion : 
The Cyprus ftocke 4rd ne're, till new, bring forth 
So rare a Branch, whoſe wndervalued worth = 
Brings greater glory to the Arcadian Land, 
Than can the dull Arcadians wnderffand : 
His name is A t 
He (Madam) was that Cyprefiſe wreath, that crown'd 
My nuptiallbrows: Aud now the Bridegroom's found, 
Cloath din the myſtry of that Cypreſle wreath ; 
Which, ſince the better gods have pleas'd t6 breath 
Into my ſonle, 0 may 1 ceaſe tobe, | 
If onght but death part Argalus and me : 

| Te 
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Tet does my ſafe obedience notwithſand 

What you defire, or what the gods command : 
For what the gods command, is your deſire 
Parthenia ſhould obey ; and not reſpire 

Againf their ſacred counſels, or withſtand 

The plot, wherein they have vouchſaf'd a hand : 
We muſt ſubmit our wills ; that they exjoyne, 
Muſt be ; nor lies it in your power or mine, 
T9 cra(ſe : we muſt endeavour to fulfill 

What elſe muſt come 10 paſſe againſt our will ; 
My vowes are paſt, and ſecond heavens decree, 


—— 


Nothing ſhall part my Argalus and mee. 
So ſaid ; th'impatient mothers kindled eye 
( Halfe cloſed witha murtherous frowne ) let flye 


A ſcorching fierball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler; ſternely ſhakes her head ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the doore, and fices, 
Leaving Parthenis en her aking knees : 
And as ſhe fled, her fury thus began 
To open, And is Argalus the man ? 
But there ſhe ſtops ; and ſtriving toexpreſfſe 
What rage had prompted, could do nothing lelle. 
All you whoſe deare aff etions have been toft 
Is Cupids blanket, and #xju/ily croft 
By wilfull Parents, whoſe extreame c 
Have made you greant beneath their tyrannous hand, 
That take a furious pleaſure to diverſe 
Tour ſoules from your beft thoughts, (nay what is worſe 
Thas torture ) force your fancies to refpe#, 
CAndadearely love, whons moſt you di _ ; 
Draw neare, and comfort the diſtreſſed heart 
Of poore Parthenia ; let your eyes empart 
One drop at leaft : And whoſoe're thowbe 
E 3 That 
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That read ft theſe lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The like ſucceſſe, if reading, thin forbeare, 
Towet thus ery paper witha teare, - 
Behold (poore.Lady ) how an howers time 
Hath pluck'd her faded roſes from their prime, 
Who like an unregarded ruine, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes : 
She, ſhe,whs hopefull thoughts had newly crownd 
With promis'd joyes, lies groveling on the ground; 
Her weary hand ſuſtaines her drooping head - 
( Too ſoft apillow for ſo hard abed ) 
Her eyes ſ{wolne up, as loath to ſee the light, 
That would diſcover ſo forlorne a fight : 
The flaxen wealth of her neglected haires 
Stickt faſt to her pale checks with dried tcares ; 
And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeemes, as if it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her brinie lips would whiſper thus, 

HMy CArgalue, my deareſt Argalus : 
And then they clos'd againe, as if the one 
Had kiſtthe other, for that ſervice done, 
In naming Argalus : ſometimes oppreſt 
With a deepe figh, ſhegave her fainting breſt 
A ſudden ſtroke ; and afterthat, another, 
Crying, Hard fortune, 0 hard-hearted mother ! 
And -fick with her owne thonghts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extreames of griefe, and love : 
The more ſhe griey'd,the moreher loycabounded; 
The more ſhe loy'd,the more her hart was wounded 
With deſp'rate gricfe: at length, the tyrannous force 
Of love and griefe, ſent forththis ſelfe-diſcourſe : 

How art tos chang d(Parthenia 2 how hath paſſion 


Put all thy thoughts apd ſenſes out of faſhion ? 


Exil'd 
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Exil'd thy little judgement, and betray d thee 

To thine owne ſelfe ? How nothing had it made thee ? 
How t thy weather-beaten ſoule oppreſs 

With ftormes and tempeſts blowne from the Northeaſt 
Of cold deſpaire ? which, long ere this, had found 
Eternal reft ; hadbin orewhelm'd and drown'd 

In the deepe gulfe of all my miſeries, A 
Had I not pumpt this water from mine eyes ; 

My Argalus ; 0 where, 0 where art thou? 

T how little tbink'ft thy peore Parthenia, xow, 

Ts tortar'd for thy ſake 3 alas, ( deare beart ! ) 

Thou know'ſt not the unſuffcrable ſmart 

I undergoe for thee : thou doſt not keepe 

A Regiſter of thoſe ſad teares I meepe, 

No, no, thou deft not. 

Well, well; from henceforth, Fortune, doe not ſpare 
To ace the worſt thy attive miſchiefe dare ; 

Deviſe new torments, or repeat the old, 

V mill thes burſt, or I complaine : Be bold, 

As bitter; I diſaaine thy rage, t er; 

Whe's leveF d with the earth, can Was no lower ; : 

Doe ; ſpit thy venome forth, and temper all 
Thy fludied ations with the ſpirit of al 
Thy prattic'd malice can no charme deviſe - 

Teo ſure, for Argalust9 exerciſe ; . 
His love pan death, andmake 4 torture - 
My for paſtime, to make howers ſhorter : 
His love ſhall fil my heart, and leave no roome 
Wherein your rage may prattice Martyrdom. 

But ere that wordcould uſher out another, 
The tender Virgins marblc-hearted mother, 
Enters thechamber ; with a chang'd aſpect 
Bcholds Parthenis ; witha new reſpeR ; 


Salutes 


— 
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Salutes her childe, and (having clos'd the doore) 

Her helpfull arme removes her from the fore 

Whereon ſhe lay ; and, being ſet together, 

In gentle tearmes, ſhe thus did commune with her ; 
Perwerſe Parthenia, Is thy heart ſo ſworne 


' To Argalush#« love, that it muſt ſcorne 


Dcmagoras ? Are your ſoules conjoyn'd ſo cloſe, 
That my entreaty may n0t —_— ? 
If ſo, what help ? yet let a mothers care 
Be not contemy'd, that bids her childe beware. 
T he ſickle that's 200 early cannot reape 
A fraitfall Harveſt : looke before you leape : 
A djowrne your thoughts, and make a wiſe delay, 
T ou cannot meaſure vertut in a day ; 
Yertuts appeare, but vices baulke the light ; 
Tu hard to reade awire at the firſt ſight. 
Falſe arethaſe joyes, that are not mixt with doubt, 
Fire eaſily kindled, will not eaſily out * 
Dividethat love, which thes beſtow'ſt on one, 
Twixt two ; try buth ; thentake the beft, or none : 
Conſult with iime : for time bewrayes, diſcovzys 
The- faith, the love, the conflancy of lovers, 
As done in hafte, by leiſure are repemed, 
And things, ſoont paſt, are oft 208 late lamented. 
Wich that Parthenia, rifing from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable grace, 
Made this reply z Madam, earh ſeveral day 
Since firſlyou pave this body being, may 
Write a large volume of your tenaer care, 
Whoſe hourely gavdneſſe if it ſhould compare 
With my deſerts, alas, the world would ſhow 
T 00 great a ſumme, for one poore heart to owe. 
1 muſt confeſſe my beart is not ſo ſworne 
| To 
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To Argalus his merit, « ts ſcorne 
Demagoras ; wor yet ſo leoſely tyde, 
That Ican ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 
Entire pr” on which maſt not be ſever'd, 
Nor ever can be ( but in vaine ) endeaveur'd : 
My heart is one, and by one power guided ; 
One i no number, cannot be drvided : 
And Cupids learned ſchoolmen have reſoly'd, 
That love divided i bat love diſſolv'd ; 
But yet, what plighted faith and honour way 
Not now #ndoe, your counſel ſhall delay. 
Madam, Partheniacs hand is not ſo greedy, 
Toreape her carne, before her corne be ready - 
Her unadviſed ſickle ſhall not wo 4 
Into her hopefull Harveſt, ereneeds muſt : 
To yours, Pendants ſhall ſubmit her skill, - 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will - 
Her time of harveſt jhall a&mit no meaſure 
But onely what's propertion'd by your pleaſure. 

So ended ſhe ; But till that darknefſe gor 
The maſtry of the light, they parted not : 
The mother pleads for the Lacaonian Lord; 
The daughter ( whoſc impatience had abhorr'd 
His very name, had nother mother ſpok't ) 
She pleads her vow, which cannot be revokt : 
Yet ſtill the mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untry'd, thata hard-hcarted wit 
Knowes to deviſc ; perfwades, allures, intreates, 
Mingles her words wh* ſmiles, with tears,w® threats, 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th'utmoſt that a marble-breafted mother 
Can doe ; and .yetthe more ſhe did apply, 


The more ſhe taught Part heniato dey ; 
F The 
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The more ſhedid aflaulr, the more contend; . 
The more ſhe taught the Virgin to defend : 

Atlaſt, deſpairing ( for her words did finde 

More hopes to move a mountaine, than her minde ) 
She ſpake no more ; but from her chaire ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words, Goe peeviſh Girle, and parted : 
Away ſhe flings, and fiading no ſucceſſe 

In her loſt words, her fury did addrefſe 

Her raging thoughts toa new ſtudied plot; 

Actions muſt now enforce,what words could not. 
Treaſon is in her thoughts ; her furious breath 

Can whiſper now no language, under death ; 

Poore CArgalzs muſt dic, and his remove 

Muſt make the paſſage to Demagoras love : 

And till thatbarre be broken, or pur by, 

No hope to ſpeed ; Poore 4rgalws muſt die. 
Demagoras is call'd to counſell now, 

Conſults, conſents ; and, after mutuall vow, 
Reſolving oh the aQ; they both conſpire 

Which way tocxccute their cloſe defire : 

Drawing his keene Szeeletro from his fide, 

Madam ( ſaid he) this medicine well applide 

To Argalus hs boſome, will give reſt 

To him, and me ; the ſudden way t beſt. 

My Lord ; your trembling hand ( ſaid fhe ) may mifſe 
The marke, and then your {i in danger i 

Of out-ery ; or perchance his owne reſiſtance ; 
Attempts are dangerous, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 

4 Drugg's the better weapon, which does breath 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 

Cles'd np in ſweetneſſe : Come, a drugge ſtrikes ſure, 
And workes our ends, and yet we ſlrepe ſecure; 
My Lord, bethinke 0 other , Set your reſt 

P V pou 
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V pon theſe Cards ; the ſureft way is beſt : 
Leave me to _ eur ſucceſfull plot, 
Andif theſe iudious browes comrive it not 
T0 ſure for art of Magick to prevent, 

Ne'r truſt a womans wit when fully bent 
Totake revenge : Be gone, my Lord; Repoſe 
The truſt in me : Onely be wiſe, be cloſe. 

That night, when as the univerſall ſhade | 
Of the unſpangled heaven, andearth, had made 
An utter darknefle ; (darkneſle, apt to further 
The horrid enterpriſe of rapes, and murther ) 
Shee, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls 4thleiato her, 

( Partheniaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake : 

Athlcia, darethy private thoughts partake 
With mine ? Canſt thox be ſecret ? Has thy heart 
A lock, that none can pick bytheeviſh art, 

Or breake by force ? tell me, canſt thog digeſt 
A ſecret, truſted to thy faithfull breaſt ? 

Madam, ( iaid ſhe) Let mebe never true 
T's my owne thoughts, if ever fat eto you - 

Speake what you pleaſe ; Athleia ſhall conceale ; 
Torments may make me roare, but ne'r reveale. 

Replydethe Lady then : Arhlcia knowes 
How much, how much my deare affedtion owes 
Partheniacs heart, wheſe welfare is the crowne 
Of all my joyes, which now is overthrowne 
And deeply buried in forgotten 4 
If thea betr ay the ſecret of my iruſt, 

Is lyeth in thy power to remove 

Approaching evils : Parthenia is in love : 

Her waſted ſpirits languiſh is her breſt, 

And newght but leok'd for deafiean give her reft by 
, F 2 Tis 
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Ti Argalus ſbe loves ; who with diſdaine 


Requitcs her love, not lvoing her againe ; 

He ſlights hey teares : the more that he neglects, 

The more entirely ſhee ( peore ſouls ) affedts : 

Shee groanes beneath the burthen of deſpaire, 

A ndwith her fighes ſhe cloyes theidle ayre : 

Thou art acquainted with her private feares, 

And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and teares, 

Muſt know too much, for one poore heart t' endure ; 

But deſperate's the wound admits no Care : 

It lies in thee tohelpe : Athleiz, ſay, 

Wilt thou afiiſt me, if 1 findethe way ? 
HMadam, my forced ignorance ſhall be 

Sufficient carnef{ for my ſecrecy : 

Your lips have utter d nothing that is new 

To' Athlcias cares : .1/as,it w 160 true : 

Long, long 'ere this, your ſervant had reveal'd 

The ſame 10 you, had net theſe lips been ſtal'd: 

But if my beſt endeavours may extend 

Tobring my Ladies forrows to an end, 

Let all ih'enraged Deities altos 

To me worſe torment, If I dot it not : 

My life's too peorets hazard for her eaſe ; © 

HMadam, te ave't, Command me what you pleaſe. 

So ſaid, The treacherous Lady ſteptafide, 

Into her ſerious cloſct ; and applide 

Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frame 

This forged Letter, in Partheniaes name. 


nn 


To her fairbfoll Argalns. 
pos ws. mother 
Does yos enforce my 10ngue 19 (mother, 

bes my defre 6 foul flame; comma 
Jet Parthenia's the ſame. 
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Although my fire be hid a while, 

Yi but fier flak'd with oyle - 

Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
It ſhall burne, and blaze withatl. 


What I ſend thee, drink with ſpeed, 
Elſe let my Argalus take heed ; 
dr” th providence withſtand, 
There u treaſon neere at hand ; 
Drinke as thou lov ft me,and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers ; or from paſt, recure thee. 
X Thy conſtant Parthenia. 
This done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private doore, 
Call'd in A:hleia, and faid ; For every ſore 
T he gods provide a ſalve ; Force muſt prevaile 
Where ſig hes and teares, and deepe entreaties faile, 
Forchwith, from out her Cabinet ſhetooke 
A _ glaſſe, and faid H res —_ 
Within theſe lender walls, theſe glaJed lifts, 
Pa —_— happineſſe, and Gfeces ſts 4 
1t is Nepenthe ; which the fattious gods 
Doe uſe to drinke, when ere they be at ods ; 
Whoſe ſecret vertue ( ſo infus' d by Jove) 
Does turne deepe hatred, into deareſt love ; 
It makes the proudeft lover whine aud bavle, 
And ſuch todate, as never lov'd es all ; 
Here, takethis glaſſe, and recommend the ſame 
To Argalus in bes Partheniacs name, 
And is his hand, to bis owne hand commit 
This Letter z Between Argalus and it 
Let no eye come : Be ſurt thy ſpeed prevent 
The riſing San : and ſd heavens crowne th event; 
By this, the feather'd Fellmax of the night 
F 3 Sent 
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Be wiſeh ſuperflitions, and bel 


Senr forth his midnight ſummons, to invite 

Alleyesto ſlumber ; when they both addreſt 

Their thoughtfull mindes, to take a doubtfull reſt. 
O heavens | and you, 0 you celeftiall powers, 

That never ſlumber, but imploy all howers 

In mans proteiop ; flill preſerving, keeping 

Our ſoules from obvious dangers, waking, ſleeping, 

O, can yoar all-diſcerning eyes behold 

Such impious ations proſper uncontroll'd ? 

O can your bearts, your tender hearts endure 

To ſee your ſervant ( that now ſleepes ſecure, 

Y narm'd, unwarn'd, and having no defence, 

But your proteion, and his innocence ) 

Betray d and murther'd, drawing at one breath 

His ewne prepar'd deſtruttion, his owne death ? 

And will yee ſuffer t ? Hethat is the crowne 

Of prized veriue, honour and renowne , 

The flower of Arts ; the Cyprian living ſtory ; 

Arcadias Girland, and great Greeces glory ; 

The earths new wonder, and the worlds example, 

Muſt diebetray'd ; treaſon and death muſt trample 

F pen his life; and, in the duſt, muſt lie 

At much admir'd perfettion, as can die. 

No, Argalus, the coward hand of death 

Durſt ne'r aſſault thee, if not underneath 

The Mask of love : thou art above the reach _. 

Of open wrongs ; Mans force could ne'r make breach 

Into thy life : no, Death could ne'r uncaſe 

T hy ſoule, had ſhe appeared face to face. | 

Dreame, Argalus,and let thy thoughts be troubled 

With marthers, treaſons, let thy dreames be doubled : 

And what thy frighted fancy ſhall perceive, 

&VE, 
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0, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſever 
Thoſe eye-lids, that cre long muſt ſleep for ever : 
Wake now or never Argalus, and withſtand 

Thy danger : Wake, the murthereſſe is at hand: 
Parthenia, 6h Parthenia, who ſhall weepe 

Thy world of teares ? Canſt thou, O canſt thou ſleepe ? 
Will thy dull Genius give thee leave to ſlumber ? 
Does nothing trouble thee ? no dreame incamber 
Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo neare 

Ht lateſt hower ? Not one dreaming teare ? 
Sleepe on : and when thy flattering ſlumbey's paſt, 
Perchance, thine eyes will learnetoweep 6s ls ; 
His death is m— 3 And this morning light 
Muſt ſend him downe, intoeternallnight : 

N ay what is worſe than worſt ; His dying breath 
Will cenſure thee, as Agent in his death, 

By this, the broad-fac'd 2ujriſter of night 
Surceas'd her ſcreeching note, and tooke her flight 
To the next neighbring Ivy: Birds and beaſts 
Forſakethe warm proteRions of their neafts, 

And nightly dens, whilſt darknefle did diſplay - 
Her ſable curtaines to let in the day ; - 

When ſad A4thleias's dreame had unbenighted ( ted; 
 Herſlumbriogeyes, her bufic thoughts were trigh- 
She roſe, and trembled; and being halfe diftraught 

With her prophetick feares, ſhe thus bethought:; 

What ayle the gods, thus to diſturbe ar ref 
And make ſuth earthquakes in my troubled breaff ? 
Nothing but death,and murthers ? Graves and Bells, 
Frighting my fancy, with their hourely knefls ? 
Twas nothing but a dreame:, and dreames they ſay, 
E xpound themſelves the cleane contrary way : 

The Riddle's read ; aud now I nnderfland 


Hy 
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My dreames intents : Somemariage & at hand : 
For death interpreted ts nothing elſe 

But Mariage ; And the melancholy Bells 

Is mirth and muſicke : By the grave, # read 

The joyfull, joyfull, joyfull mariage bed : 

1, it u plaine : And now, me thinks 'twas I 
That my prophetick dreame foretold, ſhould aye : 
If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 

And let Arhlcia die within thu houre : 

Doe, doe thy worſt ; Athleia's faithfull breath 
Shall pray for nathing morethan ſudden death. 
But ftay, Athleia, the tos forward day 

Begins 16 gildthe Eaſt ; away, away. 

So having ſaid, the nimble fingered Laſſe 
Tookethe forg'd letter, and the amorous glaflc: 
And, to her carly pragreſle ſh: applies her ; 
Departs, and towards Argalus ſhe hies her ; 

But every ſtep the tooke, her minde enforc'd 
New thoughts, and with her ſelf ſhe thus diſcours'd: 

How fraile's the nature of a womans will ! 

How croſſe | The thing that's meſt forbidden, ſtill 

They more deſire ; and leaſt inclinde, to do 

What they arc moſt of all perſwaded to : 

Had not ( alas ) my Lady bound theſe hands, 

Arhlcia ze'r had ftrugled with her bands : 

1 muſt not taſte it | Had ſhe not enjoyu'd 

My lips from taſting is, Athleia's minde 

Had never thought on't ; now me thinks'I long ; 

Deſires, if once confinde, become tos flrong 

For womans conquer d reaſon to refiſt ; 

A womans reaſon s meaſur'd by her liſt. 

T long t0 taſt : yet was there nothing did 

Hove my deſire, but that Iwas forbid. R 
Wi 
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With that, ſhe taid hor weary ſteps, atid hafted 
T'untie the olaffe; -tiftop her arte, andraſted ; 
That done( and havidgnow'artain'd, atmoſt, 

Her journeyesetid tho krtle time hs loſt, 

New ſpeed regaines;; The mmble ground ſhe traces 

With double hafte, and quick redoubled: paces. 

Allona ſudder ſhe begins rofaint ; 

Her bowels'gripe, her breath begins to taint ; 

Her bliſtred ton Oe , her tiverglowrs ; 

Her veinesdoe beile, her cotonr comes and goes: 

She ftaggers, falls, and onitheo gronnd'ſhe lirs : 

Swelslike a bladder;-rearcs; and borfts, and dics: 

Thus _— wy _ VAT _= —_ 

» His longer life; and'by her death he'lives; 

Live 4rgaius,and letthe godsallot 

Such morniogdraughts,.tothoferhatlove'thee not: 

Livelongz and let the righteous powervaboye, 

That have _ d thee for' Partheriars love, 

Crowne opcs, and fortunes, withevent 

Too ſure, fot noi prevenr, 

oy By this tims, ps agen —_ 
ive language t0 roc 

_Athleias ran the currentob whlchcwey 

Truths warrane had forbidden to abofe' 

Dee RIES the a heztd, 

Whoſe treacherows heart wasigreedily prepar'd 

To cntertaineumeither, ſhearoſe, "* 

And with rudevioketice deſperatedythrowes 

Her trembli on thenxkedfioore, 

But what ſite ſaid; and (did, I'will'deptore; 

Notutter ; ; butwith forced filence ſmorher; 

Becauſe the waSthe faire-Porrbtwis's mother : 


May it ſuffice; that theextreamesof ſhame; 
G And 


_ 
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And unrefiſted ſorrow overcame ' 

Her diſappointed malice, leſſc lamenting 

The onde than ſucceſſe ; and more repeating 
Of whar ſhe fail'd to doe, than what the did, 
Her ſullen ſoule deſpaires ; her thoughts forbid 
What reaſon wants the power to perſwade 


And griefes being growne too deep for her to wade, 


She finkes ; and with a hollow ſigh, ſhe cricd, 
welcome thou eaſer of all evills, and died, 
Now tongues begin to walke z and every care 
Hath got the Staturyaſis to heare 
This tragick Scene:the breath of Fame grows bold, 
Feares no repulſe,and'ſcornes to be controll'd : 
Whilſt lowd report, ( whoſe tender lips, before, 
Durſt onely —_ )now begins to roare ; 
The letter, found in dead 4thleias breaſt, 
Bewray'dtheplot, and what( before) was gueſt, 
Is now .conficm'd, and clear'd : forall men kaew) .. 
Whoſe hand it was, and whence the-malice grew. 
But have we loſt Parthenia? In what Iſle 
Of endleſſe ſorrow lurks ſhe allths while ?. 
Sweet Reader, urge me note tell, for feare 
Thy heart diſſolve, and melt.intoateare - | 
Excuſe my ſilence : If my line ſhould ſpeake, 
Such marble hearts, as could not melt. would breake. 
No, leave her to her ſelfe : It wot fis 
Towrite, what bting read, you'd wiſh nnwrit : 
1 leave thus taske to thoſe, that take delight, 
To {ce poore Ladies tortur'd in dgfpight. 
Of all remorſe ; whoſe hea#ts are ul ſtrife 
To paint a torment to the very life : 
T leave that tack 18 ſuch, as have the power 
Toweep,and ſmile againe within an honre : 


To 


nd 
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T othoſewheſe flinty hearts are more contented 

Tolimme s griefe, than pity the tormented: 

Let it ſuffice, that had not heaven protef#ed 

Her Argalus, tbe joy whereof rorrelted * _. 

That furione griefe, which paſion recommended 

To her ſai thoughts; her ſtory here had ended. 

When Time( theenemy of Fame ) had clos'd 

Her babling lips, and gently had compos'd 

Pariheniaes forrowes, raifing frouvthe ground 

Her body ſpent with griefe, and almoſt drown'd 

In her owne teares ; a long expected Sceane 

Of better fortune enters in: to dreane 

Hermariſheyes: her ſtormy night of teares 

Being paſt, a welcome day of joy _— : 

The rock's remov'd, and Loves wide 0cean now 

Gives roome enough ; lookes with a milder brow. 

Reader, torget thy ſorrowes ; Let thine care 

Welcome the tidings thou ſo long'ſt to heare: 

A lovers dict's ſweet, commixrt with ſower ; 

His hell ard heaven oft-times divides an houre. 
Now Argalus can findea faire accefſe 

To his Parthenia : now; fcares nothing leſle 

Than cares andeyes; and now Partheniaes heart 

Can give her tongue the freedome, toimpart 

His louder welcome, whilſt her greedy eye 

Can looke her fill, and feare no ſtander by: 

She's not Parthenis, he not preſent with her 3 

And he not 4rgalee, if not together : ( chat; 

Their checksarc fill'd with-ſmiles;their togues-with 

Now; thisthey make their ſubjcR;and now,that: 

One while they laugh ; and iughing, wrangle 200, 

And jarre, a$jealoub lovers tilcito dye 5+ 

Andthena — friends oppians. 


aith 


WE” 
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Faith, oge'st@@livdles Lovess await haye ewaide 5 
Two brings in 66s, Ten muliplies wowentyc 
Thar, to a kundzed © they becaule theipleaty 
Growes troullefgmetqceunt, fad laces incumber 
Den mer 1 > kifirs wirh mher 2 
Thcir thaughts xun backed former tiaacs £ thoy cold 
Of all loves paſſages Rp of ald: '\ 
,be why; 
'$ : 


Ot this thing dons, the be plage, and 
- The manger bowy-and mho werepreſe 
The mothers craft, her undeceiv'd fifpjtion 
Her baued words, her | ble patina ; 
His pining thoughts, er projeting foares ; 
His ſolilequies, and her {acret teares ; 
Where fuſtthey met; Tivoccationofthcir megtiog; 
Their camplement,the maner of their greeting : 
His danger; his deliverance ; and the reaſon 
That firſt induc't the 64g: to tho treaſon, 
Thus by the priviledge af time and leiſure, (ſurc 
Their ſweer-diſcaurfos ( crewn'd with mutuall _ 
Commixt wich griefo )they cquali withche lighe, 
And after, grumbleac the eaviaus night, 
W hich biti them par6-t00 ſqgane : what day denide 
In wards, is thaughtsthe tedious pight fupplide, 
| Which alzar'd the Fazcc for doing Lovers wrong, 
To makey fo ſhon,chepighe long. 
But now-the lutle cepentod | 
That hg had laugh fo muck ; his. hearradlonted 2 < 
His vety ſoule grew fad; higbliadogieyc >: | '*- 7 
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Gives him a charge, nolongorte defer, 

-T'cngroſſe their vames within his Zegifer, - 

And now Partbenizes harveſt drawethneare ; 

( The dearly parchas'd price of many ateare ) 

Her joy ſhall reap, what a world of grief harch fown; 

Thetime's gppointed, and the dayc's ſer downe, 

ep feweet nr Huge was apelel bands, 
joync eagether thorr eſpouſed hands. 

Here ſtop my Muſe : totive thy feife md tay, 
To gather breath @gaindt the Ariage day. 


Readers, the joyfwll Bride ſalutes ye all: , 

In her behalfe, if. 4ny of let fall 

A utender teare, to thoſe ſbe makes requeſt, | 
That they'l bepleas'dio grace her Mariage feaſt, 
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AND 
PARTHENIA. 
BED The Second B—: .._- 

0 a gentle Pinece: Now the heavens are Clat, 


Che winds hlow fair:Behold the harbor's ner, 


Tridented Neptune hath forgot to frowne, 
Therocks are paſt: The ftorme is overblowae. 


Up weather-beaten vo 


_ and ronzeyee, 

Forſake yout Toarhed Cabins - up and louzeyee 

Upon the open deeks, and findtithe land: : 

Cheare up + pa is miglt at _— 
W_-- 
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Saile,ventle Pinace wirha proſperous gale, 
Toth'lle of Peace : Saile, gentle Pinace, (aile ; 
Fortune condu thee ; Let thy keele divide 
The filver ftreames, that thou maiſt ſately ſlide 
Into the boſoine of thy quiet Key, 
And quite thee fairly of th'injurious Sea. 

Great Sea born Queen,thy —— gives thee power 
T aſ6iſt poore ſuppliants , grant one happy Onr ; 
0, Af art noch... be poſſeſs, m> 
At length, of their ſo long deſired reſt. 

Now, now the joytull mariage day drawes on ; 
The Bride is bufie, and the Bridegroome's gone 
Tocall his fellow-Princes to the teaſt ; 

The Garlaxd's made ; the bridall chamber's dreſt ; 
The <H#ſes have conſulted with the Graces, 

To crowne the day, and honour their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Epithalmes : their warbling tongues 
Are perfe&in theur new made Lyrick ſongs ; 
Hymen bg to grumble at delay, © 

And Bacchws laughs to thinke upon the day ; 
The virgia-tapors, and whatother rights 

Doe appertaine to N#ptiall delights, 

Arecal proper' whereby may be expreſt 

The joyfull triumph of this mariage feaſt. 

But itay ! who lends me now an iron pen, 
T'cngrave within the marble hearts of men 
A tragick ſceane ; which, whoſoe'r ſhall reade; .. 
His cyes may ſpare to weepe,and learneto bleed 
Carnatian teares : If time ſhall notallow 
His death-prevented eyes to weepe cnow, | 
Then let his dying language xecommend... / 1. + 
What's lefr, to wal pps to end. ee Hy 

Thou ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford © 
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Thy fludious helpe, that each confounding word 
May rend 4 heart ( at leaſt ; ) that every line 
Hay pickle up a hingdome in the brine * 
Of her owne teares : 0 teach me how t'extra(? 
The ſþirit of grief, whoſe vertue may diſtratt 
Thoſe breaſts, which ſorrow knewes not how to kill, 
Inſþier, O inſpire my melting Quill ; 
414, like ſad Niobe, let every one 
That cannot melt, be turn'd into a ſtone : 
Teach me to paint an 4 4 he fieh 
So to the life, that whoſoe'r be nich, 
May heare it breathe, and learne to doe the like 
By imitation, till true paſſion ſtrike 
Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
This ſtory, houle like Iriſh at a berſe. 

Th'event ſtill crownes the at: Letno man ſay, 
Before the evening's come, Tis a faire day : 

For when the K alends of this bridall feaſt 
Were cntred io, and every longing breaſt 
Waxt great with expeQation, and all eyes 
( Pcepar'd for entertaining novelties ) 
Were growne impatient now, to be ſuffic'd 
With that, which 4rt and Honour had devis'd 
T'adorne the times withall, and to diſplay 
Their bounty, and the glory of that day, 
The rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occaſion 
. Tobleſſe her bufic thoughts, with contemplation - 
Of abſent 41rgalws, whoſe too long ſtay 
Made minutes ſeeme as dayes, and every day 
A meaſur'd age ; into her ſecret bower 
Betooke her weary ſteps, where every hower | 
Her greedy cares cxpeR to heare the ſumme 
of al her hopes, that 4rgalws is come. 


Shee 


She hopes, fhefearegar once; and tilt ſhe muſes 

What makes him-ft2p fo long 3 ſhe chidev, excuſes; 

She queſtions, anfwers, and fhe avak . 

And talkes, #s if her 4rgalme were by ; 

Why com' ſt thou not ? Cau Argatios forger' 

His languiſhing Parthenia® What nv yer ? 

Bots the ſpake that word; ſhe heard anviſe, 

Which ſcem'd as if ir were the whiſpering voice 

Of cloſe conſpiracy : ſhe feare” 

She knew not what, till eh or —_ 

( Inſtructed by her tropes) had out 

The voiceof ? argues froneg ctherout; 

Whoſe ſteps (as ſhe fuppoſed” ) dit prepare, 

By ſtcalth: tor ſeaze uportter unaware: | 

She gave advantageto the thrivingplor, 

Hearing the noiſe; asif ſhe Heard'it not; 

Like as yong Doves, (whiehne'r had yetforſaken 

The warme proteQion of theirneft; ortaken 

Upon themſelves, aſclfe-providing care, 

To ſhift for foad, bur withpmternallfare 

Grow fat and phump)thinkeevery-noife they hoare; 

Their full'cropr parents areathanditocheare 

Their craving ſtomatks; whilſFth'imparientfift 

Of the falſe Cater, rifling-where-it li 

In every hole, ſurpriſesthem, and ſheds! = 

Their guiltleſſe-blood;and partstheit gaſping heads: 

Fromtheitvaineſtrugling bodies; ſb, even ſo, 

Our poore deceiv' diParthenia, (that ditlfowe- 

Too muctrto herowne hopes') thewhilthereyey 

Were ſct to welromettic unyalted'prize 

Of all herjoyes; ter deareſt 47gulay, 

Stept in Demagvras, and ſalntes herthns': 
Baſe trull, Demagoras comes tvltt thee ſit, 


How 


Vote ara Para 
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How wc h he ſeornce diy pointed fact, and thee ; 
Foule Sorcereſſe ! thy actions think 
To ſcape revenge, becauſe the gras did wink 
CA thy —_— ? Thiwk'ft thou thy matbers blood 
Cryes ina language, nat ta be wnderfioed ? 
Hadft thou ns cloſer ay 1.004 ts further 
Thy pawper'd laft, but by the ſavage murther 
Of thine owne aged perent, wboſe ſad death 
Muſt give a freedeme to the whifd ring breath 
Of thy exjoy'd Adulkerer ? who( they ſay ) 
Will cloake thy whoredome with a wariage day ; 
Nay feraggle not, here's none that can reprieve 
Such pounded beafts ; It is in vainets ftyive, 
Or roare for helpe ; Why doft wot rat berweege 
That I may laugh ? Perchaxce, if thew wilt creepe 
_ Y wantes belly, a 
Thy ſelfe atrue repent ant e, 
2 the feole, and gather 
and father 


My finfull Page may 
T reach ry cer-4/9-ny 
The new-got Cyprian baſtard, if that be 
Be halfe ſo wiſe, that gat it, but 10 flee - 
Hah ! deft thou weepe ? or doe falſe miſts but wock 
Abuſed eyes ? frem ſo obdure a rock 
Can water flow ? Weeping will meke thee faire ; 
Weepe till thy mariage day ; that who repaire 
To grace thy feaſt, may fall « weeping tas, 
Aud, in a mirrour, [ee what teares can ape. 
Vile flrumpet | did t ervug theughts ere wrong 
Thy ladeenare þ $ DENG 
Could ſo defile his howvur, as to fur 
For ſerious love ? ſs baſe «thing «s you 
( Me thinks ) rather fie your wanten eyes 
V pon ſome eafie groome, that hapes ts riſe 

H 
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Into bis Maſters favenr, for your ſake ; 

I, this had been preferment, like to make 

A hopefull fortune : thou preſamptuons traſh! 
What was my courtſhip, but the minutes daſh 
Of yeathfull pafiion, to allay the du 

Of my deſires, and exuberous luſt.? 

1 ſcorne thee to the ſoule, and here I fland. 
Found for revenge, wherto T ſet. my hand, 

W:ti that, he grip'd her rudely by the faire 
And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph-like haire ; 
And, byir, dragd her on the duſty floore: 

He ſtopt her mouth, for feare ſhe ſhould implore 
An aid from heaven, ſhe ſounding in the place, 
His ſalvage hands beſmear'd her livelefſe face 
With horrid poyſon, thinking ſhe was: dead, 

He left her breathleſſe, and away he fled. 

Come, come ye Furies, you malignant ſpirits, 
Infernall Harpics, or what elſe, inherits 
The land of darkneſſe ; you, that ftill converſe 
With damned ſonles ; you, you that can rehearſe 
The horrid fats of villaines, aud can tell 
How every hell-hound lookes, that roxres in hell, 
Survey them all ; and,;then, informe my pen,” 
Tearaw in one, the monſter of all men ; 

Teach me-tolimme avillaine,and to paint, 
With dextrous art,the baſeſt Sycophant 
That ere the mouth of inſolent diſaaine 
Youckaf'd to ſit apon ; the pat}1d blaine 
Of all diſeaſed humours, fit for none 
But dogs 10 lift their hafty legs upon : 
So cleare mens eyes, that whoſoe'r ſhall ſee: 
The type of baſeneſſe, maycry, 'T his us be : 
Let hy reproach bea perpituall blet - ; 
n 
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Tn Honours booke : Let his remembrance rot 
In all good minds : Let none bat villaines call 
His bugbeare name to memory, wherewithall 
To fright their bauling baſtards : Let no fpell 
Be found more potent, to prevaile in hell, 
Thas the nine litters of his charme-like name : 
Which, let our 9-7 ane nw diſclaime 
Tothe worlds end, not worthy tobe ſet 
In any but the Tewiſh Alphabet... 
But harke ! Am I deceiv'd : or doe I heare 
The voice of rg lw ſounding in mine care 2 
He calls Parthenia : no, that can be 
No counterfeit : He's come : tis he, tis he. 
Weleome too late, that art now come too ſoone; 
Hadft thou bin here, this deed had ne'r bin done. 
Alas ! when lovers linger, and out-goc 
Their promis'd date, they know not what they doe: 
Men fondly ſay, that women are too fond 
At parting ; to require ſo ſtrict a boad . 
For quick returne: Poere ſoulcs ! tis they induce 
Oft-times the danger of the forfeiture: 
I blame them not : for miſchicfe ſtill attends 
Upon the too long abſence of true friends. 
Well, 4rg «lus is come, and ſcekes about 
In cycry roome to _ a : 
He asks, enquiers, ips are ſparing 
To be thoneemeratMocweg, cm 
To ſpeake thetruth : they all amazed ſtand : 
And ants IE gr z 
Dares not enquire her health, is ſad care 
Should heare ſuch werds; as he's afraid to heare : 
All lips arc bolted witha linaen barre, 
2 


Portend 
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Portend ſome evilly no language findes a leake: 
The leſſe they ſpeake, the more he feares to ſpeake. 
Faces grow ſad, and every private care 
Is turn'd a Cloſer for the whuſperet z das 
He walks the roome; and like an unkaowne ſtranger, 
They eye him : from each eye, he picks a danger. 
Ar laſt, his lips not daring to importute 
What none dare cell him, unexpeRed fortune 
Leads his raſh fteps into a darkned roome, 
A place more black than night : no {ſooner come, 
But he was welcom'd witha figh, azderpe, 
Asa ſpent hearecan give: be heard —_—_— 
And by the _— groanes and ſobs, was lcd 
( Having noother gaide) torhe ſad bed, 

ho s't( aid he ) (hat cats natimely nicht 
To hide thoſe griefes thus thes abjure the light? 
With hat, as if her heart had reacia wo, 
She paſt a figh, and faid, 0 -v& 7o8 who, 


Vrge not my tongn 10 make a fore d reply 
Tos you" : Alas !icivaccl.. 
Not I ( ſaid ht f ) what language wet 1 beare ? 


Darkneſſe may flop mine eyr, but wt meine rare : 
It is my deare Parthenia's voice, ah nee / 

And can Parthenia, »3: Parthenia 6e? + 
What means this word, (Alas! It isnocT]! » 
What ſuddenit hath tanght thee ro deny 

Thy ſclfe P #r what #4 Argilus then rinimer, 
If hu Parthenia br war tht ſame 
Shewas t Ala; it ſeernes rome all owe 

To ſay, Thin art not hors, thas't net ber owne : 
Cas hil: forges their pond rom bulk, and fly | 
Like wandring Atomes, in the eimpey aky 7 - 
Or 43 the hewoent ( grown ile ) wat fulfil > wg 


F 
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Their certaine revolutions, but land lib, | 

And leave their conſtant mation for the winde 

T'inherit ? Can Parthenia change. her minde ? 

Heav'n ſooner ſhall hand till, and earth remove, 

E're my Parthenia falſifie ber love : 

Fufold thy riddle thes ;, and tell me, why 

Thoſe lips ſbould ſay, ( Alas, Itis not I. ) 
Whereto ſhe thus reply'd ; 0 dee wot thou 

So wrong i ” noble thoughts, «5 once i allow, 

That curſed name a rome within thy breſt, 

Let not [0 foule a prodigy bebles 

With thy leſt breath ; Let it be held s ſon, 

To great for pardon,ere to name't agen.; 

Let darkneſſe hide it incternall night ; 

HM ay is be clad with borror, to aff right 

A deſÞ'rate conſcience ; He that knowes not how 

To mouth 4 curſe, O let him praftice now 

4 = thiname ; Lett bim that would contract 

The body of ull naiſchizfe, or extrat? 

The Qujnt' (ſence of « ſorrow, outly claime 

A ſecret priviledge ts uſe that naxe : 

Far be it fromthy language, 10 commit 

S# foult @ fan, 46 #860 18 2601108 48 < 

Live happy Arg'lus ; duc wat thou partake 

In theſeany Jeraes : © farbeare 19 make 

My burden greater by 1hy texder ſorrow ; 

Mlas, my oe wp oþ aud needs net borrow 

T hy needleſſe helpe : © be not thow (s crucd, 

To feed my flaming fiers with thy feel ; 

Why doft ? 0 wherefore ſhould thy beart 

V ſurp my flage, and ei# Paxthonia's pars ? 

It is my proper 145k: What doſt thaw meanc, 

Without my licence, it 6 any Sean ? 
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Alas | thy ſorrowes eaſe not my diſtreſſe ; _ 

God knowes, I weep not one poore teare theleſſe : 

My Patent's ſign'd andpaſt, whereby appeares 

That I have got the Monopoly of teares, 

In me let each mans torment fi an end : 

1 ams that Sea, to which all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners, that cau weep no more, 

Take teares on truft, and ſet them on my ſcore, 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able 

To beare a language ſo unſufferable, 

But being ſwolne fo big, muſt cither breake, 

Or vent, his conquer'd reaſon grew too weake 

T'*oppoſe his quickned paſhon (like a man 

Tranſported trom himlelfe ) he thus began : 
Accurſed darknefſe ! thou ſad type of death . 

Infernall Hagge, whoſe dwelling i beneath ! 

What meanes thy bolaneſſe to njary this roome, 

And force a night, before the night be come ? 

Get, get thee downe and keep within thy lifts ; 

Goe revell there ; and hurle thy hideous miſts 

Before thoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darknc(ſe, and abhor the light, 

Returne thee to thy dungeon, whence then came, 

And hide theſe faces, whoſe mfernall flame. 

Cals for more darkneſſe, and whoſe tortur'd ſonles 

Crave the protettion of th obſcureſt holes, 

To ſrapbſeme laſhes, and avoid theſe ftrift 

And horridplagees, the Furies dee inflitt : 

But if thog needs muſt ramble here, 'J 

Goe 10 ſome other Cly mate, and remove 

Thy ngly preſence from our darkned eyes, 

That hate thy tyranny : Got exerciſe 


Thy power in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings, 


Where 


— 
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Where Bats are ſubjetts, and where Owles are kings ; 
Goe tothe graves, and fill thoſe empty roomes, 
That fon as ſlumber in their ſilent towbes 
May bleſſe thy welcome ſhades, and lie poſſeſt 
off — and eternall reſt - 
Or h thy more ambitions foes deſire | 
To haunt the living, haſte thee, and retire 
Into ſome Cloyſter, andthere ſtand betweene 
The light, and thoſe that faine would ſin, unſeen ; 
Aſſt them there ; and let thy ugly ſhapes, 
Count nance cloſe treaſons, and inceſluous rapes ; 
Benight thoſe roomes ; and aid all ſuch as feavre 
The eye of heaven : Goe, cloſe thy curtaines there, 
Weneed thee not ( foule witch ) away, away z 
Thou hid'ft more beauty than the noone of 4a 
Can give; Othou, that haſt ſs rudely hux/ 
On this dark bed, the glory of the world, 

So ſaid, abruptly he the roome departs, 
His cheeks look pale, his curled haire upſtarts 
Likequils of Porcupines, and from hiscyc 
Quick flaſhes like the flames of lightning flye ; 
He calls for light ; the light no ſooner come, 
But his owne hand conv31es it to the roome - 
From whence he came, and as heentred in 
He bleſt himſelfe ; he bleſt himſelfe'againe, 
Thrice did he bleſſe himſclfe, and after ſaid, 

Foule witch, be gone, and let thy diſmall ſhade, 
Forſake this place ; ret thy darke fogs obey 
Great Vulcans charge ; in Vulcans name, away 3 
Or if thy flout rebellion ſhall diſclaime 
His ſoveraignty, in my Partheniac's name | 
I1charme thee bence. And asthat word flew out, . 


He ſteps40 that ſa@ bed, where round about, 
Clos'd 
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Clos'd were the curtaines, as it darknefle did 
Command that ſuch a jewell ſhould be hid : 
His left hand held the rapour, and his right 
Enforc'd the curtaines, to abfolve the : 
Which done, appear'd before his wondring eye 
The trueſt portrait of deformity 5 

As ercthe Sun beheld : That _ face 

That wo of bo + the _—y of all grace | 
And peerelefſe beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſhr where ere they lookt, and did furpriſe 
The very fonlesof men ; ſhe, ſhe of whom 
Nature her ſelfe was proud, is now become 

Se loath'dan objeR, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 
As darknefle, for mans ſake, was well adyis'd 
To clothe in miſts, leſt any were incited _ 

To ſce tharfaee, and fo drpart affrighted, 

All this when CArgaizs beheld, and formd 

It was no dreame, he tell uponthe . 
And rav'd, and roſe ageo, ftood ſtill and gaz'd ; 
At firſt he ſtartled, then he ſtood amaz'd; 
Lookes now upon the light, and now on her, 

One while his tired fancy docsrefer 

His thoughts to fence ; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſion ſtrives for vent,and breaks that peace 
Whichconquer'd Reaſon had of late coneluded, . 
And thus began ; Aretheſe falſe eyes deluded ? 

Or has inchamed miſts fteps in betweene 

My abuſed eyes, undl what my eyes have feere ? 

No, miſchvefe canget 477 ſo faire apart, 

T affright in jeſt ; ## woes the ave 

Cf all black books, to mark with ſuch diſguiſe, 

So [wees « face ; I know, that theſe are eyes, 


And thu alight ; Falſe miſts could never be 


Betwi xt 
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Betwixt my poore Parthenia, aud me. 
 CA{cenrſed Tapour | what infernall ppright 
Breath'din thy face ? what fury gave thee light | 
T hos impe of Phlegeton ; who let thee in 

To force 4 day , before the day begin ? 

Who brought thee hither ? 1? did 1? Fromwhom, 
What leane chapt fury did I ſnatch thee from ? 
When as this curſed hand did goe about 

Toebring thee in, why went mat theſe eyes ont ? 

Be all ſuch Tapors curſed, for thy ſake ; 

Ne'r ſhine, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad Wake ; 

Be never ſeene, but when as ſorrow cals 

Thy needfull belp to nightly funerals ; 

Bc aa 4 May. game for th amazed Bat 

To ſport about ; and Owles, to wonder at - 

Still haunt the Chancels at a midnight knell, 

To fright the Sexton from his paſſing Bell : 

Give light to none but treaſons, and be hid 

In ther dark-lanthorns : Let all mirth forbid 
Thy treacherous flames the roome : and if that none 
Shall deigne to put thee out, goe out alone ; 
Attend ſome miſers-table,andithen waſte 

T0 ſoont, that he may curſe thee for thy haſte ; 
Burne dimme for ever : Let that flatt'ring light 
Thou feed'ſt, conſume —_—_ : be baniſht quits 
From Cupids Court : When levers goe about 
Their ſtollen pleaſures, let your flames goe ont : 
Henceforth be uſefull to no other end, 

But onely to burne day-light, or attend 

The mid-night -</ ſuch as ſhallreſigne, 

With uſury, their inaigeſted wine : 
Why doſt thou burne ſo cleare ? Ale | theſe eyes 
Diſcerne 100 much : thy wanton blaze dnth il 

Fd 


To 
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To0 high apitch : thou burnt ta» bright for ſuch 
As ſee n0 comfort : 0 thou ſhin'ſt too much : 
Why deft thou vexe me ? Is thy flams ſo tout 
T' endure my breath ? this breath ſhall puffe thee out : 
Thus,thue my joyes are quite extinguiſht, never 
Tobereviv'd : Thus gone, thus _ ever. 
With chart, tranſported with a furious haſte, 
He dlew it out : bur marke, that very blaſt 
( As if it meant, on purpoſe, to diſclaime 
His deſp'rate thoughts) reviv'd th'cxtinguiſht flame. 
He ſtands amaz'd; and, having mus'd a waile, 
Bcholds the Tapour, and begins to (mile. 
And can the gods themſelves ( ſaid he ) contrive 
A way ſor hope? Can my paſt joyes revive, 
Like ths rekindled fier ? If they dot, 
1'le curſe my lips ( bright Lamp ) for curſing you. 
Eternal fates | Deale fairely ; dally not+ » 
If your hid bounties have reſery'd a lot 
Beyond my wained _ ; be it expreſt 
In openview'; make haſte, and doe-your beſt : 
But if your juſtice be determin'd ſs 
To exerciſe your vengeance on my wo, 
Strengthen not what at lengthyou meane 16 burſt ; 
Strike home betimes ; diſpatch, and doe your worſt : 
That burthen i100 great for him tobeaxre, 
Thats evenly poiſed betwixt bope and feare. 
And there he ftopt; as _— to moleſt 
The filent peace of her diſſembled reſt, 
He gaz'd upon her ; ſtood as ina trance z 
Sometimes her liveleſſc hand he would advance 
Tohis ſad lips ; then ſteale ir downe agen ; 
Sometimes, 2teare would fall vpon't ; and then . 


A ſigh muſt drie it; Every kifſe did beare 


— 
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A ſigh, and every ſigh begar atcare: 
He kiſt, he figh'd, he wept, and, fora ſp:ce, 
He fixt his eye upon her wounded face, 
Andin a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 
His various thoughts;thus, with himſelfe diſcouts'd. 
And were the Sun-beames of thoſe eyes 200 fierce 
For mortall view ? Or did thoſe fires diſperſe 
Flames t00 conſuming for th'amaz'd beholder ? 
Or did thy youth make treaſon ere the bolder 
To ftaine that brow ; andby a midnight theft, 
To fteale more beauty, than the day had left ? 
Or did that blinde, that childiſh god diſcry 
A kinde of twilight from that heavenly eye, 
Which, ever-bright, he ſought to make moredim 
By blurring that, which elſc, had blaſted him ? 
Or did the Sea-borne Goddeſſe Queene repine 
Ts ſee her ſtar ſo much gut-ſone by thine ; 
And fild with rage, and envious deſpight, 
Sent downe a cloud t eclipſe ſo faire a light ? 
Or did the wiſer Deities foreſee 
This likely danger ; that when men ſhould ſee 
So bright a Lampe; fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſweet Idelatry, benighted it ? 
Or did the too too corefalt gods conſpire 
A good for man, tranſcending mans deſire, 
And knowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, 
Gave it a wound, left.it ſhould wound too many ? 
If ſo they meant, they might have bin more kinde 
To ſave that beamty, andhaeve firuck us blinde, 
Before the ſound of his laſt breath was gone, 
(Her ſpeech being marſhall'd with a;powertful groan 
Through the rude cooflnence, and amazed throng 


Of her diſtraRed thoughts ) her feeble tongue. 
| 5 In Wept 
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Wept forth theſe words ; Thus fleet, thus tranſitory 

Is mans delight, and all that painted glory, 

Poore earth can give; Nor wealth nor blood,nor beauty, 

Can quit that debt, that wtceſſary duty, 

They owe to Change and Time ; but like a flowre, 

T hey flowriſh now, and fade within av howre ; 

The world's ropes d of change, thert's nothing ſtayes 

At the ſame point, all alters, all decayes : 

The world « like a Play, where every age 

Concludes her Scene, and ( departs the tage ; 

And when Times haſty hawer-glaſſe is rey, 

Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play is done. 

Who as the King today, by chance of tot, 

Perchance #8 morrow begs, ava bluſheruet - 

Whoſe beanty was ador'd ore night, next morning 

May finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning : 

Looke where wt lift, there Borhigg to the eye 

Seemes truely conflant, but Inconttancy. ; 
HMoft deare Parthenie,( Argalus reply'd) 

Had thy deceivedeye but ftept aſia, wt 

And leokt upon thy Argalus bus breft ; 

1 know, I know thy lauguage had profeſt 

Another faith : thy lips haul ne'r let flye, 

At unawares, fo great an Acrefic : | 

Ti not the changeuf favour, that canchange 

My _ ; m9 F100e, mer & ys can eftr onge 

My beſt xffeftionc, fo for roey fret '\ 

On As rower gu os. IP 

My ſoule, wod3hime If _ {ov d thy face, 

Thy fartalome 7; toen w: 

551 his, roſs fir, nd landed 

V pon new fortuncs ; awd rhe old had ended. 

If I had lov'd thee, for thy bewvenly eye, 
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I might have tourted the bright Majeſty 

Of Titan : If thy curious lips had ſnar'd 

My lick'riſh thoughts, I might have ſoone prepar'd 

A bluſhing Carrall, or ſome full ripe Cherry, 

And pleas' my lips, wniihmy lips were weary ; 

or fuhe [moothneſſe of thy whiter brow 

Had charm d mine eyes, and made my fancy bow 

To outward objeits, poliſht Murble might 

Have given 4s much content. as mach delight ; 

In briefe, had Argalus hi flatter d eye 

Binpleas'd with beauties bare Eptomy, 

Thy curious pittare might have thin ſwpply'd 

My wants, more full, than al{ the world befiae ; 

No,no; 'Twas neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, 

Nor any ontward ex'lence urg'd me, why 

To love Parthenia : 'twas thy better part, 

( Which miſchief: conldnot wrong.)ſurpris'dmy heart. 

Thy beauty was but like a Chryſtall vaſe, 

Through which, the jewel of admired grace 

Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 

Me love the Casket for the jewels ſake ; 

No, uo ; my well adviſed eye pierc'd in 

Beyond the filme ; ſunke deeper than the kin ; 

Elſe, had I now becn chang'd, and that firmeduty 

I owe my vowes, had faded with thy beanty ; 

Nay, weepe not my Parthenia; det a6afe teares 

Ne'r waile that lofſe, which « few after yeares 

Had claim'd «s dut ;Cheare wp, thus haſt forſakes 

But that which fickneſſe (perchance)have taken, 

With greater di{adueutage-;.0rel{e age, TTL 

That ING _ afſwage ; 

Beauty's but penis + Wihutc avd Red 

Have no more arveddede, than what i bred 
£200 By 
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By humane fancy, which was nere confinde 
To certaine bounds, but varies like the wine ; 
What one man likes, another diſreſpects 5 h 
And what athira moſt hates, a fourth affefts; 
The Negro's eye thinks black beyond compare, 
And what would fright us moſt, they count moſt faire: 
If then opinion be the touch, wherby | 
All beautie's tried ; Parthenia, in my eye, 
Out-ſhines faire Hellen, or who elſe ſhe be, 
T hat # more rich in beauties wealth than ſhe. 
Cheare up : the joymogny of thy worth, enfranches, 
Thy captive beauty ; and thy vertue blanches 
Theſe ſtaines . fortune ; Come, it matters not 
What others think : A letter's but ablot 
To ſuch as cannot reade ; but, who have skill, 
Can know the faire impreſſion of a Quill 
From groſſe and heedleſſe blurres ; and ſuch can thinke 
No paper foule, that's fairely writ with Inke : 
What others hold z blemiſh in thy face, 
My 5kilfull ey es reade Charadters of grace ; 
What hinders then, but that without delay, 
Triumph may celebrate our nuptiall day ? 
She that hath onely wvertue toher guide, 
Thongh wanting beauty, ts the faireſt Briat, 

A Bride ? (ſaid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I, can have 
No fitter bridall Chamber then a Grave : 
Death is my Bridegroome ; 4nd to welcome Death,' 
My loyall heart ſpall plight a ſecond faith : © 
And whenthat day ſhall come, that joyfull dey” 
herein tranſcendent pleaſures ©Y 


ſhall allay yg | 


* , 1 


The heat of all my ſorromes, 'antbronjoyne+ id th \ 


rom 
My pale- fas'd Bridegrooms hngring hand,with mind, 
Theſe Ceremonies and theſe Triumphs ſhall ; 


Attend 
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Attend the day tograce that Day withall. 
Time with his empty Hower glafſe ſhall lead 
De4riumph on, his winged hoofe jhall tread - 

Slow paces ; After him. there ſhall enſue 

The cheſt Diana with her Virgin Crew, 

All crown dwith Cypreſſe girlands, After whom 

| Inrank, th impartial Dc itinics ſhall come : 

Then in a ſable Chariot faintly drawne 

With harneſt Virgins vail 'd with pureſt lawne, 

The Bride ſhall fit ; DcIpaire aud Gricfe ſhall ſtand 
. Like heartleſſe Bridemaids #pon either hand : 

V pon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac'd 

The little winged god with arme unbrac'd, 

And bow unbent ; hu drooping wings muſt hide 

Hu naked knees, his Quiver by hs ſide 

Muſt be unarm'd, and ether hand muſt hold 

A Banner, where, with CharaQters of gold 

Shall be decipher d( fit for every eye 

To reade that runs ) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy. . 

Next afier, Hope, in a diſcoloured weed, 

Shall ſadly march aloae : CA ſlender Reed 

Shall guide her feeble ſleps, and in her hand 

A beedes Anchor all beſmear d with ſand, 

And after all, the Bridegroome ſhall appeare 

Like Joves Licuctenant, and bring up the Reare, 

Hee ſhall be mounted on 4 cole-black Steed, 

His hand ſhall hold a Dart, on#-which ſhall bleed 

A pierced heart, wherein a former wound 

Which Cupids lavelir enter'd, ſhall be found. 

When 4s theſe Triumphs ſhall adorne onr feaſt, 

Let Argalus bemy invited gueſt, 

And let him bid me nuptiall Joy : from whom 

1 ance expected all my joycs ſhould come. 


With 
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With that,as if his count'nance had thought good 
To weare death's colours ; or as if his blood 
Had bin employed to condolethe ſmart 
And torment of his poore afflicted heart, 

He thus beſpake : /nhappieſt of all mes, 

Why doe I live ? Is Death my Rivall then ? 

V nequall chance | Had it been fleſh and blood, 

I could have grapled, and ( perchance )withſlood 
Some ſtout encounters : Had an armed hoſt 

Of mortall Rivals ventur'd t8 have croſt 

My beſt deſires ; my Partheniaes eye 


' Had given me power to make that army flye 


Like frighted L ambes before the Wolfe ;, but thaw, - 
Before whoſe preſence all muſt ſtope and bow 


- Their ſervile necks, what weapon ſhall I hold 


Againſt thy hand that will not be comtroll'd ? 
Great enemie . whoſe Kingdome's in the duſt 

And darkſome Caves ; 1 know that thou art juſt ; 
Elſe had the gods ne'r trufted to thy hand 

So great a priviledge, (6 large command 

A nd juriſdiftion ver the lives of men, 

Tokill, and ſave even whom thou pleaſe, and when : 
0, ſuffer net Parthenia's tempting teares 

To move thy heart ; let thy bond Samoa eares 
Bedeafe to all her ſutes : If ſhe profeſſe 

A ffetion to thee, beleeve nothing leſſe : 

Shee's my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymens bands 
Have firmely joyy'd our hearts, thought not our hands ; 
Where plighted faith, and (acro-ſanQious vow 
Hath pougy efron, difoſſeſſe not thou ; 

Be juſt ; and though her briny lips bewaile 


Her griefe with teaves, let not thoſe teares prevaile. 


Whom heavens have joyn d,thy hands may not dujoyne, 
I 
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I a Partheniaes, and Parthenia's mine ; 

Alas | we are but one ; Then thou maſt either 
Refuſe us both ; or elſe, take both toget hey. 

HMy deare Parthenia, let no cloudy paſſion 

Of dall deſpaive moleſt thee ; or unfaſhion 

T hy better thoughts, to make thy troubled minde 
Either forgetfull, or thy ſelfe unkinde : 

Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſtay - 
My love hath wings, and brooks no long delay ; 
It havers up and downe, and cannot reſt, 

Vntill it light, and perch upon thy breft. 
Torment not him, within theſe lingring fires, 
That's rackt already on his owne deſires - 

Seale and deliver as thy deed, that band, 
Whereto thy promis'd faith hath ſet her hand ; 
And what our plighted hearts, and mutuall vow 
Have ſo long ſince begun, O finiſh now ; 

That our imperfett, and halfe pleaſures may 
Receive per fettion by amariage day. 
Whereto, ſhethus ; Had the pleas'd Gods above 

Forgiven my faults, and made me fit for Jove 

To bleſſe at large ; Had all the powers of heaven 
( To boaſt the utmoſt of their bounty )given 
As great addition ts my ſlender fortune 

As they could give, or covetous minae importune, 
1 vow to heaven, and all theſe heavenly powers, 
They ſhould no ſooner been made mine, but yours ; 
Nay had my _ ftaid but at the rate 
They were ; had Iremamaintd in that flate 

I was ; ( although at beft unworthy farre 

Of ſuch a peerleſſe bleſſing as you are) 

My deare acceptance ſhould have fill'd my heart © 
As full of joyes, as now it is of mt ; 


But 
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But, 4s I am, let angry Jove then vent 

On me hi plagues, till all hes plagues be pent : 
And when I roare, let heayen my pains deride, 
When I match Argalus, to Je Bride : 

Live happy Argalus, let thy ſoule receive 
What bliſ:nzs poore Parthenia cannot have : 
Live happy : May thy joyes be never done, 
But let one bleſſing draw another on : 

O may thy better CAngel watch and ward 
Thy / oule. and pitch an i, guard 

CA bout the portalls «f thy tender beart, 

And ſhowre down bleſſings whereſoere thou art: 
Let all thy joyes bee as the month of May; 

And all thy dayes be as a mariage day : 

Let ſorrow, ſickneſſe,and a troubled minde 

Be ſtrargers to thee ;, Let them never finde 
Thy heart at home; let Fortune ſtill al'ot 

Such lawleſſe gueſts to thoſe that love thee not : 
And let thiſe birfings, which ſhall wanting bee 
To ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutnall faith, betwixt us that of late 

Hath paſt, I give thee freedome to tranſlate 

F pen the merits of ſome fittcy ſpouſe : 

1 givethee leave, and freely quit thy wowes 
1 call the gods to witneſſe, nothing ſhall 
More blefſe my ſoule, no comfort canbefall 
More truely welcome to me, thanto ſee 

My Argalus ( what ere become of me ) 

So linckt in wedlock, as fhall moſt augment 

Hu greater honour, and his true content. 

With that, a ſudden and tempeſtpous tyde 

Of tcares orewhelm'd her language,and deny'd 
A paſſage ; hut when paſſions flood was ſpent, 


She 


"Book [1. Argalus and Partbenis. 69 


> — — ——— ——— 


Shee thus proceeds : Tow gods,if you are bent 
To att my tragedy; why doe you wrong Go © 
Opgr patience (0, to make the play ſo long ? 

T our Sceans arciedious; 'Gainſt therules of art, 
T ou dwell 160 long, too long, upon one part, 

Be briefe, and take advantage of your odds, 

One ſimple maid amongſt ſo many gods, 

And not be conqutr'd yet? Conjoyne your might, 
And ſend her ſeule into eternall night, 

That lives too long a day ; Ile not reſiſt ; 
Provided you flrike home, ſlrike where ye li, 
Accurſed be that Day, wherein theſe eyes 
Firſt [aw the light ;, Let deſſ' rate ſoules deviſe 
A curſe ſufficient for it ;, Let the Sun 

Ne'r ſhine upon it ; and what er's begun 

Y ponthat fatall day, let heaven forbid it 
Succeſſe ; if not 'enſnare the hand that did it. 
Why was I borne ? Or, being borne, O why 
Did not my fonder Nurſes Lullaby 

( Even whilff my lips were hanging on her breſt ) 
Sing her poore Rabe to everlaſting reſt ? 

O then my infant ſoule had never knowne 

This world of griefe, beneath whoſe weight I groant : 
No, no, it had not ; hethat dies in's prime, - 
Speeds a long buſineſſe in alittle time. 

But Argalws(whoſe more cxtreame defire, 
Vnapt to yeeld, like water-ſprinkled fire, 
Did blaze the more ; )impaticnt of deniall, 
Gave thus an onſet toa further triall : 

Life of my ſoule ; By whom, next beaven, I breathe; 
Excepting whom, I have no friend but Death 
How can thy wiſhes eaſe my griefe, or ſtand 
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And ntthing but thy belping hand can give me 
Reliefe, and yet refuſes torelieve me ? 
Strange kinde of charity, when o_ afflicted, 
1 find beſt wiſhes, yet am interditie 
Of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 
From loves enjoyment ; why ? Becauſe belav'd, 
Als | alas | bow can my wiſhes be 
A blefing tome, if unbleſ} in thee ? | 
Thy beautie's gone, ( thou ſayeſt ) why, let it got ; 
He loves but ill, that loves but for a ſhow ; 
Thy beauty ts ſupply'd in my aff eion, 
That never yet was ſlave to 4 complexion. 
Shall every day, wherein the earth does lack 
The Suns reflex, Vexpeldthe 1lmanack ? 
Or ſhall thy over-curious ſteps forbeare 
A garden, "cauſe there be ns Roſes there ? 
Or far the Swn-ſet of Partheniacs beauty 
Enforce my judgement 10 neglett that duty 
The which my beſt advis'd aff eftion owes 
Her ſacred vertne, ard my ſolemne vowes ? 
No, no ; it lies not iu the power of Fate, 
T 0 make Parthenia tos wnfortunate 
For Argalus to love. 
It 1s as eaſie for Partheniaes heart 
T6 prove leſſe vertuows, as for me to ſtart 
From my firm faith : the flame that henours breath 
Hath blowne, nothing hath power to quench ,but death : 
Thou gav' ſt me leave to chuſe a fitter Sponſe, 
And freedome 10 recall, to quit thoſe vowes 
T teoke : who gavetheelicencetodiſpence 
With ſuch falſe tongues, 4s offer violence 
To plighted faith? Alas| thou canſt not free 
Thy ſelfe, much leſſe hadft power 10 licence me. . 
owcs 
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Vowes can 4dmit no change ; they ſtill perſever 

Againſt all chance ; they binde, they binde for ever : 

A wow's 4 holy thing, no common breath : 

The limits of 4 vow, # heaven and death : 

Aww that's paſt, ts like abirdihat's flowne 

From ont thy hand, can be recall d by noue ; 

It ares not, like a time-beguiling Jeſt, 

As ſoone as vented ; lives not in thy breſt, 

When nttered once, but is a ſacred word 

Straight entred in the ſtrict and cloſe record 

Of heaven, It is not like a Jaglers knet, 

Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes us, or n0t 

Since thenthy vowes can finde no diſpenſation, 

CA nd may not berecall'd, Recall thy paſſion z 

Per forme, per forme what now it i 180 late, 

T*unwiſh azaine, too ſoone 10 w:Qlate : 

Seeke rot to quit, what heaven denies to free : 

Per forme thy vewes to heaven, thy vowes to me. 
Thrice dearer thanmy ſoule, ( (he thusreply'd ) 

Had my owne pamper d fancy becathe guide 

T # ey affettion, I had condeſcended 

Ere this, 10 your requeſt, which had befriended 

My beſt deſiers to : 1 lov'd wat thee 

For my owne pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

As eluttons doe their diet, who diſpenſe 

With unwaſh'd hands, ( leſt they ſhould give effence 

Totheir grip'd ſtomacks, when a minutes ſtay 

Will make them Curſe occaſion all the day ) 

T lov'd not (6 ; my fot arfres did ſpring 

From thyewne worth ; and as 4 ſacred thing, 


1 alwayes view'dthee, whom my Jeale commands 
Me nt prophane with theſe defiled hands : 
Ti true ; performance is 4 debt we ove 
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Ts Vowcs, «nd nothing's dearer than a vow ; 
Tet when the go4s doe raviſh from our hand, 
The meanes to keepe it, "tis a countermazd, 
He that hath vow'dto ſacrifice cach day, 
At Juno's Altar, *s bound, and muſt obey : 
But if ( being undtr vow ) the gods doe pleaſe 
Toftrike him with a leperous diſeaſe 
Or foxle infetion ; which'ts better now, 
Prephane the Altar, or to breake the vow ? 
The caſe is mine ; where then thegods diſpenſe, 
We may be told, yet tender no offence, 
Admit it were an evill ; tis our beſt, 
Of neceſſary ills, to chuſe the leaſt, 
The goa's ave good : the flridt recopniſance 
of 10wts, is onely taken to advance 
Thegoodef man ; New if that good prove ill, 
We may refuſe, our vew's intier ſtill. 
Ivowa mariage ; why ? becauſe 1 dot 
Entircly affi& that man my Vowes are ts; 
But if ſome foule diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 
Betwixt our promis'd mariage, and our vowes ; 
The ſtrid# per formance of thoſe vowes muſt prove, 
Iwrong ; and therefore love not, whom I love, 
Then urge no more : Let my denyall be 
A peldge ſufficient twixt my love and thee, 
So ended ſhee : But vehementdefire 
( That can be quencht with No, no morethan fire, 
With oyle ; and can ſubmit to no condition ) 
Lends him new breath: Loye makes a Rhetorician ; 
He ſpeakes: ſhe anſwers: He, afreſh, replics ; 
He homly ſues ; as ſtoutly ſhe denies, 
He begs in vaine ; and ſhe deniesinvaine g 
For ſhe denics againe 3 He begs againe 3 a 
| [ 
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Aclaſt, both weary, he his ſuit adjournes ; 
For Lovers dayes are good, and bad by turnes. 

He bids farewell: As it the heart ofcither 

Gave but one motion, they both figh'd together. 
She bids farewell ; and yet ſhe bids it ſo, | 

As if her farewell cnded, if hegoe ; 

He bids farewell ; bur ſo, as if delay 

* Had promis'd better farewels to his ſtay, 

She bids farewell, but holds his hand ſo faſt, 

As if that farewell had not beene the laſt, 

Both figh'd,both wept,8 both bcing heavy hearted, 
She bids farewell, He bids farewell, and parted, 

So parted they : Now Argalus is gone 

And now Parthenia's weeping all alone, 

And like the widdow'd Turtle, the bewailes 

The abſence of her Mate : Paſſion prevailes 
Aboveher —_ : Now her poore heart can tell 
What's heaven, by wanting heaven : and what's hell 
By her owne terments : Sorrow now docs play 
The tyrants part, AﬀeRion muſt obey ; 

And, like a weathercock her various minde 

Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of winde, 

Ia deſp'rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate ; 

She faine would wiſh, butthen ſhe knowes not what: 
Reſolves of this, of that, and then of acither, 

She fain would flze:but then ſhe knows not whither: 
Ar length ( conſulting withthe heartlefle paire 
Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpaire ) 
Reſolves to take th'advantage of that night, 
To ſtcale away, and ſceke for death by flight: 
A Pilgrims weed her livelefſe limbs addreſt 
From head to foot : A thong of leather bleſt 
Her waſted loynes Her feeble feet were ſhod 
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With Sandalls ; In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
When as th'illuſtrious Soveraigne of the Day 
Had now begun his circuit, to ſurvay 
His lower kingdome, having newly lent 
Theupper world to Cynthiaes government, 
Forth went Parthenia, and begins t'attend 
The progreſſe now, which onely deathcan end. 

Goec haplefle Virgin ! Fortune be thy.guide, 
And thine owne vertues; and whatelſe befide, 
That may be profp'rous; may thy merits fiade 
More happineſle, than thy diſtreſſed minde 
Can hope: Live, andto afrer-ages prove 
The great example of true Faithand Love : 
Gone, gone ſhe is ; but whither ſhe is gone, 
The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone : 
Pardon my Quill, that is enforc'd to ſtray 
From a poore Lady, in an unknowne way. 

To number forth her weary ſteps, or tell 
Thoſe obvious dangers, that ſo oft befell 
Our poore Partheniain her pilgrimage, 
Or bring her miſerics on the open ſtage ; 
Her broken ſlumbers, her diftraced care, 
Her hourely feares and frights, her hangry fare , 
Her dayly perils, and her nightly ſcapes 
From ravenons beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 
Is not my taske ; who carenot to incite, 
My Readers pafhon to an appetite. 
We leave Parthenia now ; and our diſcourſe 
Muſt eaſt an eye, and bend her ſetled courſe 
To 4rgalus, When Argalus ( returning 
To vifit his Parthenia, the next morning ) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowi =. 7." ; 
He makesno ſtay : Conſults not with the weather, 

Stayes 


_— 


— _— 


BookIl. Argalus and Parthenia, 75 


Stayes rot to thinke, but claps his haſty knees 
To his fleet Courſer, and away he flees: 

His haſte inquires no way, ( he needs not feare 
To loſe the roade, that goes he knowes not whete:) 
One while he pricks upon the ſruitfull plaines , 

And now, he gently lacks his prouder reines, 

And climbes the barren hills: with freſh catceres 
He triesthe right hand way ; and then he veres 

His courſe upon the left: One while he likes 

This path ; when, by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Upon another track. Sometimes, he roves 

Among the Springs, and ſolitary Groves, 
Wherc, on the tender barks of ſundry trees, 
H'engraves Partheniaes name with his : then flees 
To the wilde Champian : his proud Steed removes 
The hopcfull fallowes, with his horned hoves: 

He baulks no way, rides over rocke and mountaine; 
When led by Fortuneto Diana's Fountaine, 

He ſtraight diſmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty lips ; and after that, to drench 

His fainting limbs, in that ſweet ſtreame, wherein 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had bin. 

The Fountaine was upon a ſteepe deſcent, 

Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent 

Througha firme rocke,whichart (to make it known 
To after-ages ) wall'd and rooft with ſtone : 
Above the chriſtall Fouztaines head,was plac'd 
Dianaes Image ( though of late defac'd : ) 
Beneath, a rocky Cyfterne did retaine 

The water, ſliding through the Cocks of Caze, 
Whoſe curious Current the worlds greater eye 
Ne're view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : 
It_was that Fowntaine, where, in elder times 
Poore Corydon compos'd his rurall rimes, 
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And left them cloſely hid, for his unkinde 
And marblc-hearted Phillidato finde. 
All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redecmes his lofle of time with a new ſpecd : 
And with a freſh ſupply, his Rrength renewes 
His progreſſe God knowes whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 
And ( with a minde as Joubrfull as the way ) 
He journeyes on ; he left no courſe, unthought; 
No traveller, unaskt ; no place, unſought, 
To make a Journall of each circumſtance; 
His change of fortunes, or each obvious chance 
Befcll his tedious travell : to relate 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that ; 
His rareatchievements,and their faire ſucceſle, 
His noble courage, in extreame diftreſle ; 
His defp'rate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high cfteeme with men, which did enhance 
His meancſt ations to the throne of 7ove : 
And what he ſuffered for Partheniats love, 
Would make our volume endlefle, apt to try 
The urmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye : 
All which, the bounty of a free conceite 
May ſooner reaceto, than my pen relate. 
But till bright Cymthiaes head had three times thrice 
Repair'd her empty hornes, and fill'd the eyes 
Of gazing mortalls, with her globe of light, k 
This reſtleſle Lover ceas'd not, day and night 
To wander, ina ſolitary Queſt 
For her, whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 
The dregs of ſorrow, and to count all joyes 
But follies, ( weigh'd with her ) at leaſt, but toyes. 
It hapned now, that twice fixe months had run 
Since wandring Argalus had firſt begun 


BookIl. Argalus and Partbenia, 77 
His toileſome pregreſle ; who, in vaine,had ſpent 
A yeare of howers, and yet no event; 
When fortune brought him to a goodly ſcat, 
( Wall'd round about with hills) yet not ſo great 
As pleaſant; and lefle curious to the fight, 
Than ſtrong, yet yeelding even as much delight 
As ſtrength : whoſe onely out- fide did geclare 
The Maſiers judgement,and the builders care. 
Around the Caſtle, nature had laid out 
The bounty ot her treaſure ; roundabout 
Well fenced medowes ( fill'd with Summers pride) 
Promis'd proviſion for the winter tide : | 
Neer which the neighb'ring hils(wel ſtockt & ſtor'd 
With milk-white flocks) did ſeverally afford 
Their fruicfull bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe 
To painfull Husbaadry, the child of Peace : 
It was K alazders (cat, who was the brother 
Ot loſt Partbeniaes late deceaſed Mother. 
He was a Gentleman, whom vaine ambition 
Ne'r taught to undervalue the condition 
Of private Gentry ; who preferr'd the love 
Of his reſpeRed neighbours, far above 
The apifſh congics of th'unconſtant Court ; 
Ambitious ef a good, not great report : 
Beloved of his Ptince, yet not depending 
Upon his favours ſo, as to be tending 
Upon his perſon : and, in briefe, too ſtrong : 
Within himſelfe, for fortunes hand to wrong : 


Thither came wandring Argalws, and receiv'd 

As great<ontent, as one that wasbereav'd 

Ofall his joyes, could take ; or who would ftrive 
T*exprefle a welcome to the life, could give. 

His richly furniſht Table more expreſt 


A common bounty, than a curious feaft ; 
L 2 Whereat 


78 


Argalus and Þ arthenia. Book [ o-” 


W hereat the choice of precious wines were profferd 

In liberall ſort ; not urg'd, but freely offerd ; , 

Thecarefull ſervants did attend the roome, 

No need to bid them cither goc or come ; 

Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpy 

His Maſters pleaſures in his Maſters eye. 

But what can relliſh pleaſing to a taſte 

That isdiſtemper'd ? Cana ſweet repaſt 

Pleaſe a fick palate 2 No, there's no content 

Can enter Argalus, whoſe ſoule is bent 

Totyre on his ownethoughts : Xalanders love 

( That other times would raviſh ) cannot moye 

That fixed heart, which paſſion now incites 

T'abjureall pleaſures, and forſwearedelights, 
It fortun* d, ona day, that dinner ending, 

Kalandey and his noble gueſts, intending 

T'cxchangetheir pleaſures 1nthe open ayre, 

A meſſenger came'in, and did repaire 

Unto Kalander, told him, that the end 

Of his imployment, wasto recommend 

A noble Lady to him(neare allide 

To faire 2uren Hellen ) whoſe unskilfull guide 

Had fo mil-led,.that ſhe does make requeſt, 

This night, to be.his bold, and unknowne gueſt ; 

And by his helpe to be inform'd therway, 

To finde to morrow, what ſhe loſt to day, 

K alanader ( the-extent of whoſe ambition 

Was to exprefiethe bounteous diſpoſition 

Of a free heart,as glad of .ſuch.occaſian 

To cntertaine ) return'd the ſalutation 

Of an unknowae ſervant ; and withall-profcſt 

A promis'd welcome to ſo fairea gueſt. 

Forthwith & alanderand his noble friends, 

( All but poore Arg4/ue, who recommends 


His 
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His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 

His ſecret fancy to his owne defignes ) 

Mounted their praunſing Steeds, togive a mecting 
To his faire gueſt : they mer, bur at ficſt greeting 
Kalander ſtood amaz'd, ( for he ſuppos' 


It was Parthenia) and thus his thoughts diſclos'd : 


Madam, ( ſaid he) 1f theſe mine aged eyes 
Retain that wonted firength, which age denies 
To many of my yeares, I ſhould be bol 
( In viewing you ) to ſay, I doe behold 
My neece Partheniacs face : Nor can Tbe 
Per ſwaded ( by your leave ) but you are ſhe. 

Thrice noble Sir ( ſhe thus replide ) your tongue 
( Perchance ) hath done the faire Parthenia wrong, 
In your miſtake, and too much honour d me, 
That ( in my judgement ) was more fit to be 
Her foile,than pifture'; yet hath many aneye 
Given the like ſentence, ſhe not being by ; 
Nay, more ; I have beene told, that my owne mother 
Fail'd often to diſtinguiſh tone from t other. 

Said then Kalander : 1f my rafh.conceit 
Hath made a fault, mine errour ſhall await 
V pon your gracious pardas : I alone 
Was.n0t deceiv'd ; for never any one 
That view'd Partheniacs viſage, but wonld make 
As great anerrour by as great miſtake. 

But ( Madam: ) for her ſake, and for your owne, 
( Whoſe worth may challenge 70 it [e!fe alone, 
More ſervicethan Kalander can es ) 
Yarc truly welcome. Enter, and poſſeſſe 


This Caſtle as your.omne.; which can be bleſi 
In nothing, more, than wn ſo faire a gueſt. 
Whercto the Lady (cntring ) thus replyde : 


Let everlaſting joyes be multiply'd ER 
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Within theſe gentle gates, and let them ſtand 

As laſting menaments inth' Arcadian land, 

Of rare and bounteors hoſpitality 

To after-times. Let firangers paſſing by 

Bleſſe their ſucceeding heires as ſhall deſcend 

From ſuch a Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend. 
When as a little reſpite had repair'd 

Her weary limbes, which travell had impair'd, 

The {:cereſle of occafion did preſent 

New {ubj: Qs to'diſcourfe z wherein they ſpent 

No little time : among the reſt, befell 

Kalayaer ( often ſtopt with teares to tell 

Of +rgalus ard loſt Partheniats love, 

Whoſe nndiſſembled paſſion did move 

A generall griefe ; the more that they attended 

To his ſad tale, the more they wiſht it ended, 
Madam ( ſaid he ) although your viſage be 

Like hers, yet may your fortunes diſagree ; 

Poore girle - and as he ſpake that word, his cyes 

Let fall a teare, The Lady thus replies. 
My ſeule doth ſuffer for Partheniacs ſake : 

But tell we Sir, Did Argalus for ſake 

Ht poire Parthenia whom he lov'd ſo deave ? 

How hath he ſpent his dayes e'r ſince ? and where ? 
HMadam( (aid he ) when as their mariage day 

Drew neare ; miſchiefe, that now was bent 10 play 

V pon the Stage, her fludied maſter-prize, 

With ugly leproſie did ſo diſguiſe 

Her beauteous face, that ſhe became a terror 

To her owne ſelfe : But Argalus the mirror 

Of trueſt conſtancy, ( whoſe loyal heart, 

Not znided by his eyes, diſdain'd to ſtart 

From his paſi vowes ) did in deſpight of fortune, 

Purſue his fixt deſicrs, and importune 
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Th'entended mariage ne'rtheleſſe : but ſhe 

Whom reaſon now had taught 19 diſagree 

With her diſtratledthoughts, ſtands deafe and mute, 
And at the laſt, t' avoid his further ſute, 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the kouſe, and ſteales away by night : 
But Madam, when as Argalus perceiv'd 

That ſhe wa: fied, and being quite bereav'd 

Of hs loſt hope, poore Lover, he aſſayes 

By toyleſomwe pilgrimage to end hu dayes ; 

Or finde her out : Now twice ſixe months have run 
T heir tedious courſes, fince he firſt begun 

Ht fruitleſſe journey, ranging far andneare, 
Suffering 4s many ſorrowes, as 4 Jeare 

Could ſend ; and made by the extreames i weather, 
Vnapt for travel ; fortune brought him hither, 
Wheye he as yet remaines, till time ſhall make 

His waſted body fit to undertake 

Hs diſcontinued progreſſe, and revew 

His great __ for her, who at firſt view, 
Madamyou ſeem'd whe. 

So ſaid, the Lady, from whoſe tender cyes 
Some drops did flide, whoſe heart did ſympathize 
With both their ſorrowes ; ſaid, 4xd « there then 
Suchanexpeited conflancy in men ? 

Moſt noble Sir ; 

If the teo raſh defiers of a flranger 

May be diſpens'd withall without the danger 
Of too great beldneſſe,'I ſhould make requeſe 
To ſee this xoble Lord, in whoſe rare breſt 

( By your report ) more honour doth reſide, 
Thanin all Greece ; nay all the world beſide : 
Ihaveameſageto him : and am loath 
Todoeit, were I not engag'd by oath, 


Whercat 
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Wherecat K alander not in breath, bur ation, 
Applics himſclfe to givea fatisfaftion 
To herpropounded wiſh: protration waſts 
No time; but upto cArgalw he haſts: 
Arg lus comes downe, and after ſalutation 
Given and receiv'd, ſhe accoſts him on this faſhion : 
My Neble Lord, 
Whereas the loud reſounding trump of Fame 
Hath nois'd your worth, and glerifide your name 
Above all others, let your goodne(ſe now | 
Make good that faire report ; that I may know 
By true experience, what my joyful eare 
Had but, as yet, the happineſſe to heare, 
And if the frailty of a womans wit 
May chance t offend ; be noble, and remit. 
Then know ( moſt noble-Lord ) my native place, 
Is Corinth 4 ef the ſelfe-ſame blood and race 


With faire Queen Hellen, in whoſe Princely Court 


1 had my birth, my breeding : to be ſhort, 
Thither not maxny dayes agoe, there came 
Diſguis'd and chang d in all things but her name 
The rare Parthenia, ſoin ſhape transform'd, 

In feature altred, and in face deform'd 

That ( in my judgtment ) all this region-could 
Not ſhew a thing, more ugly to behold, 

Long was it ere her oft repeated vowes 

And ſolemne proteſtations could rouze 

Hy over-dull beliefe : till, at the laſt, 

Some paſſages,that heretofore had paſt 

In ſecret 'twixt Parthenia and me, 

Gave full aſſarance't could be none but ſbe ; 
Abundant welcome ( as a ſoule ſo ſad 

As mine, and hers, conld give or take ) ſhe had : 
So like we were in fact, in ſpetch, in gromth, 
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That whoſotver ſaw the one, ſaw both , 
Yet were we not alike in our complexions 
So much,as in our loves, in our affettions : 
One ſorrow ſerv d us both, and one reliefe 
Couldeaſe ws beth, bath partners in one griefe : 
HMuch private time we joynily ſpent, and neither 
Could finde a true content, if not together. 
Th. range occarrents of her dire micfortune 
She oft diſcourſt, which ftrongly did importune 
A world of teares from theſe Feffuſed eyes, 
The true partakers of her miſeries. 
And as fhe ſpake, the accent of her ſtory 
Would alwayes point uponth eternal glory 
Of your rare conſtancy, which whoſcere 
In afier-ages ſhall preſume to heare, 
And not admicr, let him be proclaims'd 
CArebell to a8 wertue, and ( defam'd 
In hi beſt ations ) let his leprous name 
Or die diſhonour'd, or ſurvive with ſhame. 
But ah \ what ſimples can the hand of art 
Finde out to ftanch 4 Lovers bleeding heart ? 
Or what (alas) can humane kill apply 
Toturne the courſe of Loves Phlebotomy ? 
Love ts 4 ſecret fire, inpir d, andblowne 
By Fate, which wanting hopes to feed upon, 
Works onthe very ſoule, and does torment 
T he univerſe of man : which being ſpent 
And waſtedin the conflift , often ſhrinks 
Beneath the burthen : and ſs conquer d, finkes : 
Al which your peore Parthenia knew toowel, 
Whoſe bed rid hopes, not having power to quell 
Th imperious fury of extreame aeſpaire, 
She languiſht, and not able to contraire 
The will of her viftorious paſſiow , cryea, 
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My deareff Argalus, farewell, anddied : 

' My Lord, not long before her lateſt breath 

Had freely paidthe full areares todeath, 

She call'd me to her ; In her dying hand 

She flrained mine, whilſt in io eyes did ftand 

A ſhowxe of teares, unwept ; and in mine eare 

Shewhiſf'red ſo, as all the rome might heare. 
Siſter (ſaid ſhe) ( That title paſt between us 

Not undeſerv'd ; for, all that ere had ſeen us, 

Miſtooke us ſo, at leaſt ) The lateſt ſand 

of my ſpent hower-glaſſeis now at haxd : 

T hoſe joyes,which heaven "ou_ out for me, 

1 here bequeathto be poſſeſt by thee ; 

And when ſweet death fhall «larifie my thoughts, 

And draine them from the dregs of allmy faults, 

Enjoy them thou, wherewith ( being ſorefin'd 

From all their drofſe-)full fraught thy conftaut mind : 

And let thy proſÞ rous voyage be adadreſt 

To the faire port of Argalus his breft, 

As whom the eyeof noone did ne'r diſcover 

So lojall, ſorenown'd, ſo rare alever ; 

Caſt anchor there ; for by this dying breath, 

Nothing can pleaſe my ſoule more, afier death; 

CA nd make my joyes more perfett, than ts ſee 

A mariage twixt my Argalus and thee ; 

This Ring the pledge betwixt his heart and mine, 

As freely as he gave me, I make thine : 

With it unto thy faitbfull heart I tender 

My ſacred vowes : with it I here ſurrender 

AL right and title, that I had or have 

Is ſach ableſling, as I now muſt leave ; 

Goe to him, and conjure him in my name 

What lov e he bareto me, the very ſame 

That he traniferre on thee : take wo dental, _ 
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Which gramed,live thou happy, conſtant,loyall. 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, her woice aid alter, 
Her breathgrew cold,her ſþeech began to faulter: 
Faine would ſhe utter more, but her ſþent tongue 
( Not able to goe further ) fail d, and clan 
Toher ariercofe, Awhile, as in a traxce, 
She lay, and, ona ſudden, did advance 
Hey y language tothe height, and cryed, 
Farewell my Search Argalus, and dyed. 

And now, my Lord, although this of fice be 
Vnſatable to - ſexe, and diſagree 
Too much perchance,with the toomean condition 
Of my poore fate, wore like to finde deriſion 
Then ſatisfafion ; yet my gracious Lord, 
Extr ordinary merits doe a» 
Extr ordinary meanes, and can excuſe 
The breach of cuſtome, or the common uſe z 
Wherefore incited by the deare direfFions 
Of dead Parthenia, by mine owne affections, 
' And by the ex'lence of your high deſert, 
I here preſent youwith a faithfull heart, 
A heart, to you devoted ; which aſſures 
It ſelfe no happiniſſe, but in being yours. 
Pardon my beldneſſe, they that ſhall reprove 
Thi, as a fanlt, reprove afault in love. 
A nd why ſhould cuſtome doe our ſexethat wrong, 
To take away the priviledge of our tongue ? 
If nature give us freedome, 10 aff ett, 
Why then ſhould cuſlome barre us 10 detecs 
The gifis of nature ? ſhe that is in paine, 
Hatha Gfteiem warrant io complaine. 
Then give me leave ( my Lord) toreinforce 
A virgins ſuit, and (thinking ne'r the worſe 
of proffer'd love Ylet my defiers thrive, 
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And freely accept, what I ſo freely give, 
So cnding, filence did enlarge her care, 
( Prepar'd with quick attention) to heare 
His gracious words: But 4rgalws, whoſe paſſion 
Had put hisamorous Courtthipout of faſhion, 
Returu'd no anſwer, till his trickling cycs 
Had given an earneſt of ſuch obſcquies, 
As his adjourned ſorrow hadentended 
To doc at full,and therefore recommended 
To privacie ; true gricieabhors the light, 
Who grieves without a witneſte grieves aright, 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended for awhile, 
( And yet not ſo, but that it did recoyle 
Strong ſighes ) he wip'd his teare-bedewed eyes, 
Andrturning to the Lady, thus replies : 
Madam, 
Tour no leſſe rare, than noble favours ſhow 
How much you merit, and how much I owe 
T our great deſert, which claimes more thankfulneſſe, 
Than ſuch a dearth of language can expreſſe : 
But moſt of all, I ſtand for ever bound 
To that your goodueſſe, my Parthenia found 
In her diſtreſſe, for whieb refpet#( in duty 
As I amty'd) poore Argalus ſhall repute ye 
The flowre of noble courteſie, and proclaime 
Tour high deſervings. Lady, as I am, 
A poore unhappy wretch, the wery ſcorne 
Of all proſperity, diſtreft, forloyne, " 
V nworthy the leaſt faveur you can give : 
I am your flave, your Beadſman will I live ; 


But for this weighty matter you propound, 
Although I ſee Es much it Ln redound 


To m1) great happineſſe, yet heaves knowss 
( Moſt exe lent es 1 cannot difpoſe 
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of mine owne thoughts, nor have 1 power 19 doe 
What elſe you needed not perſwade me to ; 
For truſt me,werethis heart of mine wine owne, 
To carve according tomy PR——_ 
But you ſhould challenge it ; but while T live, 
It s Partheniacs, ans mine to give. 

Wherctoſhethus replics ; Moft noble Sir, 
Death, that hath mads divorce 'twixt you and her, 
Hath now returned you your heart againe, 
Diſſolv'd yeur vowes, diſlink d that ſacred chaine, 
Which ty'd your ſoules : nay more, her dying breath 
Bequeath'd your heart to me;which by her death 
Is growne 4 debt that you are bound to p : 
Then know ( my Lord) the longer you delay, 
The longer time her ſoule is diſpoſſef# 
( And by your meanes ) of ber deſired reſt. 

Whercto the poore diſtreſled Argalus 
Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwerthus. 

' Incomparable Lady, 
When firſt of all, by heavens divine directions, 
We low d,we lik d,we linkt our deare —_— 
And with the ſolemne power of an oath, 
In preſence of the better gods, we both 
Exchang' d our hearts :n witneſſe of which thing, 
I gave, and ſhe recetved this deare Ring, 
Which now you weare : by which ſhe did reſigne 
Her heart to me ; for which, 1 gave her mine. 
Now, Madam, by a mutuall commerce, 
My exchang d heart is not mine owne, but bers; 
Which if it had the power to ſurvive, 
She being dead, what heart have I to give ? 
Or if that heart expired in her death, 
What heart had fhe(poore Lady ! ) to bequeath? 
Madan, in her, began my deare affection ; 
M 3 In 
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In her it liv d, in her it had = mrs ; 
In hey it joy d, although bat ill befriended 
By fate ; In her begun, in her it ended. 
If 1had lov'd, if 1hadonely lov'd 
Partheniacs beauty, I had ſoone beene mwv'd 
To moderate my ſorrowes, and to place 
T hat love 0n you, that have Partheniacs face ; 
But 'twas Partheniacs ſelfe 7 lev'd, and love ; 
Which as #0 time hath power to remove 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can diminiſh, 
No fortune candiſſolve, no death can finiſh. 
With mingled trownes and ſmiles, ſhe thus replyde, 
Halfe in a rage, .And muſt I be deny'd ? 
Are theſe the noble favours Texpetted ? 
To finde diſgrace ? and goe away rejetted ? 

Moſt noble Lady, if my words ( (aid he ) 
Sue not your expeitation, let them be 
Imputed to the miſery of my ſtate, 
Which makes my lips 10 ſpeake they kuow not what; 
Miſt ake not him, that enely ſludies how 
With moſt aavantage ſtiflts hoatur you, 
Alas ! what joyes I ever did receive 
From fortune, 's buried in Partheniaes grave, 
With whom, ere long, ( nor are my hopes invaine ) 
1hepe to meet, and never part againe. 

So ſaid, with more than Eagle-winged haſte, 
She flew into his boſome, and embrac'd 
In her clos'd armes, his ſorrow-waſted waſt ; 
Surcharg'd with joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
To ſpeake. Have you beheld an April ſhower 
Send downe her haſty bubbles, and then ſtops, 
Then ſtormes afreſh, through whoſe tranſparent 
The unobſcured Lamp of heaven convaies ( drops 
The brighter glery.of his refulgent rayes : 


| Even | 
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Even ſo, within hr bluſhing checkes refided 
A mixt aſpe&, 'twixt ſmiles and teares divided : 
So even divided, no man could ſay, whether 
She wept, or ſmil'd, ſhe {mil'd and wept together ; 
She held him faſt, and likea fainting lever, 
Whoſe paſſion now had licence to diſcover 
Some words: Since then thy heart is not for me, 
Take, take thy owne Parthenia ( ſaid ſhe) 
Cheare up! my Argalus ; theſe words of mine 
CAre thy Parthemaes, «s Parthenia's thine ; 
Beleeve it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarmes, 
Thou haft thine owne Parthenia in thine armes, 
Like asa man whoſc hourely wants implore 
Each mealcs relicfe, trudging from doore to doore, 
That heares no dialeR from churliſh lips, 
But newes of Beadles, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up ( perchance)ſome unexpeRed treaſure, 
New loſt ; departs, and, joyfull beyond meaſure, 
Is ſo tranſported, that he ſcarce belceves 
So great a truth, and what his eye perceives, 
Not daring truſt, but feares it is ſome viſion, 
Or flattering dreame,deſerving but deriſion; - 
So cArgalueamazed atthe newes, , 
Faine would belecve, but daring not abuſe 
His caſie faith too ſoone ; for feare his heart 
Should ſurfeton conceit, he-did impart 
Thetruth unto his fancy by degrees 
Where ſtopp'd by paſſion, falling on his knees, 
He thus began ; 0 you eternall powers 
That have the guidance of theſe ſoules of ours, 
Who by your 5uf prerogative can doe 
What is « ſin for man 18 dive into : 
Whoſe undiſcover d ations are too high | 
For thought : 18 deepe for man t enquier : why c __ 
i . 
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Delude not theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhow 


Of ſuch a j#y, as I muſt never kuow 

But in a dreame : Or if a dreame itbe, 

0 let.me never wake againe,toſee 

My ſelfe deceiv'd, that am ordaiv'd t'enjoy 

A reall griefe : and but a dreaming oy. 

Much more he ſpaketo thiseffe, which ended, 

He bleſt himſclfe, and ( witha ngh )unbended 

His aking knees and riſing from the ground, 

He caſt his rolling eyesabout, and found 

The roome ayoided, and himſclte alone ; 

The doore halfe clos'd, and his Parthenia gone, 

His new diſtemper'd paſſion grew extreame ; 

1 knew, 1 knew, (aid he ) 'twas but a dreame ; 

A minutes joy, aflaſh, a flattering bubble 

Blowne by the fancy, full of oleaing trouble ; 

Which waking, breakes and empties into ayre, 

And breathes intomy ſoule Fe deſpaire. 

I knew 'twas nothing but a golden dreame, 

Thich (waking ) makes my wants the more extreame ; 

T knew 'twas nothing but a dreaming joy, 

A bliſſe, which (wakins ) I fhonld ner enjoy, 

21y deare Parthenia rell me, where, O where 

Art thou, that ſo delud'ſt mine eye, mine eare ? 

0 that my wakened fancy had the might 

To repreſent unto my real / bt 

What my deceivedeyes beheld, that I 

Might ſurfet with exceſſe of joy, andadie. 
With that, the faire Parthenia( whoſe defire 

Was all this while, by fire, to draw out fire ; 

And by a well adviſed courſe to ſmother 

The fury of one paſſion with another ) 

Steptin, and ſaid ; Then Argalus take thou 

Thy trxe Parthenia: thew dream' ft not now ; 
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Beholdthis Riog, whoſe : 240110 does impart 

The conſlancy if orr diwideg heart : 

Behold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 
A wirld of teares, unpii'd, unlamenttd : 

Behold this face, that had, of late, the power 

To curſe all beauty, yet it ſclfe ſecure : 

Witneſſe that Tapour, whoſe prophetick ſnuffe 
Was outed and revived with one puffe : 

And that my words may whet thy dull beliefe, 
'Twas 1, that roar'd beneath the ſconree of gricfe, 
Whez thes didſt cyrſe the aarkseſſe, for concealing 
My face z and then the Tapour for revealing 

So foule aface ; tw I, that, overcome 

With violent deſpaire, food deafe and dumbe 

To all thy urg'd per(waſions : it was I, 

That, in thy ab(ence,did reſolve to die 

A wandring Pilgrim, truſting tobe led 

By fortune, tomy death ; and therefore fled : 

But ſee ; the pewers abwue can worke their ends, 
In ſþight of mortals : and what man intends, 
The heavens ſpoſe, and order the event : 

For when my thoughts were deſperately bent 

To mine owne ruine, I was ledby fate 

( Through dangers, now too tedious to relate ) 

To faire Queene Hellens Court, not knowing whit her 
ey _—— ſteps were guided. Thither 

My Genius brought we ; where, nnknowne 10 apy, 
1 mourr'd in ſilence, though obſery'd by many : 
Reliev'd by none ; at length they did acquaint 

The faire Queene Hellenwith my flrange complaint; 
Whoſe noble heart did truly ſ[ympathiJe 
With mine, partaking in my miſeries : 
Who fil'd with pitty, ſfrongly did importune 
The wofull caſe of my diſaſtrous fortune, 
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nd never reſted till ſhe did inforce 

Theſe lins t acquaint her wth the whole diſconrſe. 

iYVhich done, her graciews pleaſure did command 

Her ent Chirurgion, 10 wheſe Skilfull hand 

She '-: ray fone diſeaſe, who inthe ſpace 

Of twice ten dayes, reftor d me to this tang : 

The cre perfetted, ſtraight ſhe ſent about 

(11:/cat my knowledge ) 10 inquier out 

Th .t party. for whoſe ſake I was contented 

T'«ndzre ſuch griefe with patience, unrepented'; 

Heping ( fince by her meanes aud help of art 

iy facewas car d ) even ſo 10 cure my heart. 

Ent w/-:nthe welcome mefſenger return'd 

The pl1ce of thy bode, O how my ſpirit burn'd 

To kiſſe hey hands, and ſo to leave the Conrt ; 

But ſhe ( whoſe favours did tranſcesd report 

As much, as they exceeded my deſert ) 

Detain'd me for a while, 2s loath to part 

With ber poore handmaid ; till at laſt, prepending 

A lovers haſte, ani freely apprehendia 

50 juft a cauſe of ſpeed ; ſhe ſoont befoiended 

Ay veſt deſires, and ſent me-thrus attended: 

1here( #nder afalſe make ) 1 laid this plot, 

To ſee how ſcone my Argalus had forget 

Hs dead Partlienaz bat my bleſſed eare 

1ath heard, what few or none mult hope to heave : 

Now farcwcl! ſorrow, and lt old deſpaire 

Goe ſeeke n:w reſts + bet miſchicfe never dare 

Attempt our hearts : :t Argalus enjoy 

His true Parthenia ; Jet Parthenia's j 

Revive inhim ; let each be bleſt in either, 

And bleſt be heaven, that brought us both together. 
With that, the weil-aigh broken-hcarted lover, 

Raviſh'd with over-joy, didthus diſcover 


His 


ah 
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His long-pent words : And doe theſe eyes once more 
Behold what their extreame dcſpaire gave o'r 
To = for ;, Doe theſe wretched eyes attaine 
The happineſſe to ſee thus face againe ? 
4nd t there ſo much happineſſe yet left 
For a broke heart, a heart that was bereft 
Of power t'enjoy, what heaven had pewer to give * 
Breathes my Parthepia ? Does Parthenia (ave? 
W hocver ſaw the Pole-affeRing ſtone, 
By hidden power, ( a power as yet unknowne 
Toour confinde and darkned reaſon )draw 
Theneighboring ſteele, which by the muruall law 
Of natures ſeeret working, ſtrives as much 
To beattraRed, till they joyne ard touch ; 
Even ſotheſe greedy Lovers meet, and charmes 
Each other ſtrang]y in e2ch others armes ; 
Even ſo they mect ; and with unbounded meaſure 
Of erue content, and time-beguiling pleaſure, 
Enjoy each other with a world of kifics, 
Scaling the Patent of true worldly bliſles ; 
Where for a while I leave them to receive, 
What pleaſures new- mer Lovers ule tobave. 
Readers forbeare, and let no wintoneye 
Abuſe our Scene : Lexnot the ſtander ty 
Corrupt our lines, or niake an obſceane gioſic 
Upon our ſober text, and mixe his drofle 
With our refined gold, extr:Ging fower 
From ſweet ; andpoyſon from ſo fare a flower, 
CorreR your wandring thoughts, aid oe not teare * 
To think the beſt : Here is no Tarquizenere ; 
No luſttull,no infatiate 2eſſaline, 
Who thought it gaire ſufficient to refigne ' 
An ape of honour, for a nigtt of pleaſure ; 
Whoſe ſtrength to endure 7 was the juſt _— 
2 
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Ot her aduſt defire : Ye need not feare 
Our private Lovers, whoeſteeme leſſe deare 
T heir lives than bonours, daring not to doe, 
But what, unſham'd, rhe Sun may pry into. 
[tary1iching cares defire to know 
Wh: ſecret cont'rence paſt betwixt theſe two ; 
To them my muſe thus an{wers ; Wher your caſe 
Shall prove the like, ſhe wils you to embrace 
True honour, as theſe noble Lovers did, 
And you ſhall know ; Till then you are forbid 
To enquire farther : Onely this ſhe pleaſes - 
To let you underſtand, that loves diſeaſes 
Being throaghly cared, by their meeting, they 
Have once againe prefixt a Mariage day ; 
Which that it might ſucceed with fairer fortune, 
Readcrs, ſhe moves your pleaſuresto importune 
The better gods, that they would pleaſe t appay 
Their griefeswith joy, and ſmile upon that day. 
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LN VG ſturdy Marches ſtormes are overblown, 
And Aprils gentle ſhowtrs are {lidden down, 
To cloſe the wind-chapt earth, ſucceeding May 
Enters her month, whoſeearly breaking day 

Calls Ladies from their cafie beds to view 

Sweet Aaias pride ,andthe diſcolonr'd hiew 


—— 
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Ot dewy-breſted Flora, in her bower, 
Whereevery hand hath leave to pick the flower 
Her fancy likes ; wherewith to be poſſe, 
Untill it tade, and wither in her breſt. 
Now {mooth fac' d Neptune, with his gladder ſmiles 
Viſits the banks of his beloved les ; 
Eolws calls in the windes, and bids them hold 
Their fall-mouth'd blaſts, that breathlefle are con- 
Each one retires, and ſhrinks into his ſear, (trold: 
And ſea-greene Triton ſounds a ſhrill retreat: 
And thus at length, our Prnace is paſt o're 
The barre, and rides beforethe Xaidex-towre. 

Up, now in earneſt ( yoyagers ) and ſtand ye 
On your faint legs. Our /ong-boat ſtraight ſhall land 
Forget your travels now, and leade your eyes (ye. 
From your paſt dangers, to your preſent prize : 
Youtraffick not for toyes ; The gods have ſet 
No other price to things of price, but ſmear. 
Cheare up; call home your hearts,and be advis'd, 
Goodseas'ly purchas'd, are as eas'ly priz'd : 
You traffick not for trifles,and yourtravell 
Was not to compaſle the almighty gravell 
Of th' Indian Mines, to ballaſt your eſtates ; 
"Pwas not for blaſts of Hononr, whoſe poore dates 
Depend on regall ſmiles , and have no meaſures, 
But Monarchs wils, expiring with their pleaſures : 
' Twas not to conquer Kindomes, or obtaine 
The dapgerous title of a Soverazgne ; 
Theſe are poore things : Itis but falſe diſcretion 
Totoyle, where hopesare ſweeter than poſieſſion: 
No, weare bound upon more brave adventures, 
True Honour, Vertze, Beauty, arethe Centers 
To which we point, whereto our thoughts dotend; 


And heaven hath brought our voyage to an end. 
N 3 Haile 
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Haile noble Argalzs 5 now the Cockbeat ſtands 
Secure: ſtep forth ; ſpread forth thy widened hands, 
And rake thy faircſt-Bridt into thine armes 3 
Strike up ( brave ſpirit ) Capids freſh alarmes 
Upon her melting lips : Take Tel, before 
Thou ſct her dainty foot upon the ſhore ; 

Solet her {lide upon thy gentle breſt, 
And feele the ground : Thea leade her to herreſt. 
Goe Imps of honour, let the morning Sun 
Gild your delights, and ſpend his beames upon 
Your mariage Triumphs ; let his weſterne light 
Decline apace, and make an carly Night : 
Goc, Turtles, goe. let treble _ betide 
The faithfull Bridegroowe, and his faireſt Bride : 
Let your owne vertues light you to your reſt ; 
To morrow come we to your nuprtiall feaſt. 

By this the curl'd-pate Waggoner of heaven 
Had finiſh'd his diurnall courſe, and driven 
His panting Steeds a downe the Weſterne hif, 
When filver Cynth4a, rifing to fulfill 
Her nightly courſe, lets fall an evening teare, 
To ſec her brother leave the Hemiſphere, 
Which, by theayre diſpers'd, is carly found 
( And call da pearl dew-) upon the ground : 
Still was the night, no language did moleſt 
The waking eare ; All mortalls were at reſt : 
No breach of wind had power to provoke 
The Aſpineleafc, or urge th'aſpiring ſmoake ; 


Sweet wasthe ayre, and cleere ; no Star was hid ; 


No cnvious cloud wzs ſtirring, to forbid 

The wild Aﬀtronomer ro g2ze, and looke 
Irro the ſecrets of his ſpangled booke 
Whilſt round abour, in cach reſounding grove, 
( As if the Choriſters of night had ſtrove 


| T'cxcell ) 
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T'excell )rthe warbling Philomele compares 
And vics by turnes her Polypholian ayres. 

And row the horn-mouth'd Belmay of the night 
Had fcnt his midnight ſummons toinvite 
Nights ravenous rebells from their ſecret holds 
To rome and viſit the ſecures folds ; 
Whil'ſt drouzic Morphews with his leaden keyes 
Locks up the ſhepherds eye-lids, and betrayes 
The ſcatter'd flocks ; which lie like ſacrifices, 
ExpeRing fier when the Sun-god riſes, 
By this the pale-fac'd Zmpreſſe of the night 
Had re-ſurrendred up her borrowed light, 
And to the lower world ſhe now retires, 
Attended with her traine of leſſer fires, 
Andearly Heſper ſhoots his golden head, 
Touſher Titas from his purple bed ; 
The gray-cy'd Ianitor does now begin 
To opec his Eiſterne portals, and let in 
The new-borne Day; who having lately hurld. 
The ſhades of night into the lower world, 
The dewy-check'd ,Aurors docs untold 
Her purple Currtaines, all befring'd with gold ; 
And from the pillow of his Cr9c1a. bed, 
Don Phebws rouzes his refulgenthead ; 
That with his all-diſcerning eye ſurvayes 
And gilds the Mountaines with his morning raies, 
Now,now the wakefull Bridegroom(whoſe laſt night 
Had made her ſhades too. long) ſalutes the light, 
Salutes the welcome light, which now,at length, 
Shall crowne his heart with joyes, beyond the 
Of mortall language,whoſe religious fires (ſtrength 
Shall light thoſe Lovers to their wiſhr defires. 

Up cArgalws,and d'onthy Nuptiall weeds, 


T'crjoy that joy, from whence all joy procecds.: 
Enter 
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Enter tho'e jayes, from whence all joy procecds : 
Up Argalus, and don thy Nupnall weeds, 

Andthou faire Bri4e,more beautious thanthe day, 
Thy day.is come, and Hymen calls away ; 
Awake and rouze thee from thy downy {lumber ; 
Thy Day is come: O may thy joyes out-number 
Thy mioures that arcpaſt, andtocnſuc; 
Ariſc, and bid thy maiden bed adieu ; 
Pot on thy Nuptiall robes, time cals away ; 
O may thy after-dayes be like this day. 
By this, bright Phxbas with redoubled glory, 
Had balfe way mounted tothe bigheſt tory 
Of his 0/ymprck Palace : thereto fee 
This long expected dayes folemnitie : 
When all on ſudden, there was heard (around 
From every quarter )the Majeſtick ſound 
Of many Trumpets : all, in conſort running 
One point of war tranfcending far the cunning 
Of mortall blaſts;and, what did ſeeme more ſtrange, 
The ſhrill mouth'd muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ftraines, to ſweet mollitious ayres, 
To Lyrick ſongs, and voyces, like to theirs 
That charm'd Yiyſſes: whit t;amazed care 
Stood raviſhtat theſe changes, it _ hearc 
Thoſe voyces, ( by degrees ) transform'd to Zutes, 
To Shanlms ,deep-throated Sackbuts,and to Flutes, 
And Echo-forcing Corwets 3 which ſurpaſt 
The art of man : this Harmony did laſt 
Unrill the Bridegroome came : but all men wondred 
To heare the noiſe ; Some thought the heavens had 
Toa new trme;and ſome more wiſerecares(thundred 
Conceiv'd it wasthe Muſick of the Spheares : 
All wondred, all men gaz'd, andall could heare ; 
Butnone knew whence the Muſick was,or where. 

. Forthwith, 
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Forthwith, as if a ſecond Sx had reſc, 

And ſtrove withgreater brightnefle, to depoſe 

The glory of the firſt, the Bridegroome came, 

Uſher'd along with Eagle-winged Fame, 

Whole twice five hundred mouthes did at ogce blaſt 

Inſpire athonſand Trumpets, as he paſt: 

His Nuptiall vefture was of Scarlet Dye, 

Sodeepe, as it would dazlea weakeeye 

To gaze upon't ; to which, thecurieus Art 

Ot the laborious Needle did impart 

Sogreata glory, that you might beheld 

A rifing $1, imboſt with purcſt gold; ( downe 

From whence tea thouſand t74les of geld came 

In waved points, like Sws- beames from that Sun : 

Thus from his chamber midſt the vulgar crowd 

( _ Titap breaking r, a gloo! __ ) 

Thelong expected Bri came, a 

TY 
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Where all th' 4r54dia» Nobles did awaite 

To welcome his approach, and tedilcharge 


The lowder volley of their joyes at large : 

The Hall was oheignis, Bghefomne, and beftrow'd 
With Flar«'s wealth( a bounty thatſhe ow'd 
This glorious feaſt ) The walls were richly clad 
With curious Tp'fry (ſuch as Greece ne'r had 
Beforethatda —— ight behold, 
Wreught to the life, in aur'd (ilkesand gold, 
This preſent ſtory of theſe pee 


rlefle Lovers, 
Which like a ent Chronicle, diſcovers 

The ſeverall that did befall ; 

*T wixt their firſt meeting, and their Nuptiall ; 


Devis'd and wrought by Virgias borne ia Greece, 
Preſented to this Triamph, as a Peece ; 
— 0 | 


Devoted 
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Devoted to the memory and fame 
Of Argalac, and his Partheniaes name z 
No ſooner was the Ceremony ended, 
( Whercin cach noble ſpirit more contended 
Tcxpreſle affcion, than affet th'exprefſion 
Of Courtly Rhet'rick, ina bare profeſſion 
Of ayric friendſhip ) but aſudden ſhout 
Of rudely-mingled voices flew throughout 
The ſpatious Caftle, which confus'dly cry'd 
Toy to Parthenia, t0 the faireſt Bride. 
Forthwith ( as if that heavens had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpoſe 
Thcir heavenly badics, with the mortall tribe 
Of men ; or elſe, intending to aſcribe | 
Thcir pers'nall honour ts this Nuptiall ) 
In more than Princely ſtate, enters the Hal! 
A glorious ſhow of Ladies, allarray'd 
In rare and coſtly robes, and richly laid | 
With Jemsuinvalued ; and each Lady wore 
A ſcarfe upon her arme, embroydredore 
With gold and pearle ; Thus hand in band they paſt 
Into the Hall, but oft their eyes did caſt - -. 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did mind, 
Some greater glory , comming on behinde :” 
Next after them, camein the virgin-crew 
In milk white robes (virginsthat never knew 
The ſacred myſt ries of the mariage bed, 
Nor, finding. trouble ina Haidenhead, 
Erc lent a thought to nuptiall joyes till'now) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of nature, two by two, 
Their long disſheveld treſſes dangled downe 
With-carcleſle&Art,and on each head'acrowne 
Of golden Laurel ſtood: Their faces ſhrowded 
Bencath a vaile; ſeem'd as the ſtars wereclouded. W 
ayc 
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Have = beheld in froſty Winters Even, 
When all the leſſer ewinckliog lamps of heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Of rifing Cynthia lookes 2 with what a grace 
She viewesthethrone of darkneſſe,and aſpires 
Th' olympick brow, amidſt the ſmaller fires ? 
So afterall theſe ſparks of beauty, came 
( They were but ſparksto ſucha glorious flame ) 
The faire Parthenia: Thus the roſe-cheek'd Bride 
Enters the toome z a milke-white vaile did hide 
Her bluſhing face ; which, nere the lefſe diſcloſes 
Some glymps of red, like /awnz ore-ſpredding roſes; 
Thus centred ſhe. The garments that ſhe wore 
Were made of purple filke, beſpangled ore 
With Srars of pureſt gold, and round about 
Each ſeverall Star went, winding inand out, 

A trayle of orient pearle, ſo rarely wrought,(thought 
That as thegarments mov'd, you would have 

The Stars had twinckled ; Her disſheveld haire 
Hung downe behind, as if the onely care 

Had beento recencile »egled and art, 

Hung looſely downe, and vayl'd the backer part 

Of thoſe her skie-reſembling robes ; but ſo, 
Thatevery breath would wave it to and fro, © _ (ver 
Like flying clouds,through which,you might diſco- 
Sometimes one glim'ring Star, ſometimes another : 
Thus on ſhe went ; her ample traine ſupported 

By thrice three virgins, evenly (iz'd and ſorted 

In purple robes: forthwith, the Bridegroome riſes 
From off his chaire ; bowes downe and facrifices 
The peacefull offering of a morning kifle, 

Upon her lips: To ſuch « Saint as ths, 

0, what rebellious heart could chooſe but bow, 


And offer freely the perpetuall vow 
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of cheyce obedience ? 

With that, each Noble moves him from his place, 
Ard with a poſture, full of princely grace, 
Salotesthe lovely Bride, with = 
The joyfull modell of a kingdornes bleſimg. 

But harke ! The Hymencan Trumpet ſends 

Her lateſt ſummons forth : Hymen attends 

The noble paire, and is prepar'd to yoke 

Their promis'd hands ; the ſacred Alters ſmonke 
With Myrrh & Frankincenſe, the wayes are ſtrow'd 
With Flares pride ; and the expeQing crowd 

Have throng'd the ſtreets, and every greedy eye, 
Attends to ſee the Triumph paſling by. 

Atlength, the gates flew open :'on this faſhion 
Began the trjuraph : firft a Proclamution + 
Was made, with a loud 'voice : 7f #ny be 
Or Lord, or Knight, or whatſoere degree, 
Profeſiing armes or honour 'in the land, 

That at Li time can challenge or prevend 

A title to Pattheniacs heart, or claime 

A right, or intereſt in her love , #r name ; 
Let him come forth in perſon ; vr appeare 

By noble Proxy, if nut preſent here ; 

And by the exc lent homour of a Knight, 

He ſhall receive ſuch honourable right 

As the juſt ſword can give; Let him wow come- 
And ſpeake ; vrelſe, for evermore be dumbe. 

Thrice was'itread ; which done, forthwiththere 
True honours Eagte-winged Herauld, Pame,(came 
Sounding a {ilyer Trump ;'and as ſhe paſt 
She ſhooke'the earths'fountation, with'her blaſt : 

Next after whom in undiffeniÞledRate * 

The Bridegroome cathie: on'his righthand'did wait 
The god of war in martial robes'of greene, 
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All ftain'd with bleeding hearts, as they had beenc 
But newly wounded, and from every wound, 
Preſh blood did ſeeme to trickle on theground ; 
Andas the garments moy'd, each dying heart 
Would ſcemeto pam a white, and thendepart: 
Upon the Bridegroomes left hand there attended 
Heavens Purſuivant, whoſe brawny arme cxtended 
A wi Caduce ; He had fcarce the might 
To curbe his feet : his feet-were wing'd for flight : 
Above his head their hands didjoyntly hold 
A crimſon Canepy emboſt with gold. 
Nextthem,twicetwenty famous Nobles follow'd, 
Braye men at arms.,whoſe names the-world had 4/. 
For rare exploits,and twice as many Kniphts,({ow'd 
Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd,&e redeem'd the rights 
Ofwronged Ladies : Theſewereall arsy'd 
In robes of Needle-worke, ſorarely made, 
That he which fecs them,thinks hedoth behold 
Armours of teck: faire filetredwith gold ; 
And as they marcht, their Sq#vers did advance 
Beforecach Knight his wartike Shield and Lance. 
Andafterthefe, the Princely Pirgin-Bride, 
Oa whomall eyes were faſtned, did divide 
Hergentle paces, being led betweene 
Twe:Geddeſſes, the one n_ in greene, 
On whichthe curious needle undertooke 
To make a foreſt : here, a bubling brooke 
Divides twothickets : throughthe which doth flic | 
The ingle Deere, before the deep-mouth'd Cric, 
That cloſely followes : There, th'affrighted Herd 
Stands trembling at the muſick, and atcard 
Of every ſhadow, gazes, to and:fro, 
Not knowing where to ſtay, or where 'to goe; + 
Where, in a Lendskip, you may fee the Favwnes | 
O 3 * Following 
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Following their crying mothers o'r the Lawpes ; 
The other was in robes, the purer dic 

Whercof, did repreſent the mid-day skic ( beams 
Full of black clouds ; through which, the glorious 
Of the viRorious S## appeares, and ſeemes 

As *twereto ſcatter ; and at length, to ſhed 

His brighter glory, on a fruitfull bed 

Of noiſome weeds, from whence you might diſcern 
A thonſand painfull Bees extra and carn 

Their ſweet proviſion : and, with laden thighes 

To beare their waxy burthens : On this wiſe 

The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two, 

The firſt, was ſhe, that on Aeons brow 

Reveng'd her naked chaſtity zthe other 

Was ſhe, to whom 7eves pregnant brain was mother 
Through Yulcans help ; andtheſe did joyntly hold 
Upon her head, a Coroner of gold ; | 

Whoſe train Diana's Virgin-crew,all crown'd 
With golden wreathes, ſupported from the ground. 

Next after her, upon the triumph waited 

An order, by Diana new created, 

And ſtyl'd The Ladies of the Maidenhead, 

In white, wrought here and therc with ſpots of red, 
And every ſpot appeared as a ſtaine 

Of Lovers blood,whom their coy hearts had ſlaine; 
Ranckt three and three,and oneach head acrowne 
Of Primeroſes, and Roſes not yet blowne. 

Next whom, the beauties of th' Arcadian Court | 
March'd two and two, whoſe glory came not ſhort 
Of whatth'unlimited and ſtudied art 
Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 
To ſuch ſolemnities, where every one, 

Strove to excell, and to b'excell'd of none, 
Thus came they to the Temple, where —_— 
| e 
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The ſacred Prieffs, whoſe voices recommended 
The dayes ſucceſſc to heaven, and did divide 
A bleſſing *twixt the Bridegroome, and the Bride ; 
Which done, andafter low obeyſance made, 
The firſt (while all thereſt kept filence ) faid : 
Welcome ts Juno's. ſacred Courts ; Draw neaye : 
Vnſpotted Lovers, welcome : doe not feare 
Totouch this holy ground ; Paſſe on ſecure ;, 
Our gates land open to ſuch gueſts, as you are ; 
Onur gracious Goddeſle grants you your deſires, 
And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires 
We offer'd in your name, aud takes apleaſure” 
To ſmell your [ncenſe, in ſo great a meaſure 
Of true delight, that we are bold to ſay, 
She crownes your vowes, and ſmiles upon this day, 
So ſaid, they bowed to the ground, and bleſt 
Themſclves ; that done, they fingled from the reſt 
The noble Bridegroome, and his Princely Bride, 
And ſaid, Our gracious Goddeſſebe our guide, 
As we are yours ; Andas they ſpakethat word, 
Their well-tun'd voices ſweetly did accord 
With Muſick from the Altar : as along: 
'T hey paſt, they jointly warbled ont this ſong : 
Hmus 4n'pompe and Prieftly pride, 
To pre. Juno's p <Lyeen wez. 
Thus to Juno's Altar ſhow we 
The noble Bridegroome and hu Bride: 
Let Juno's hourely blefings ſendye 
As much joy 45 can attendye. 


May theſe Lovers never want . 
True joyes, nor evegheg in vaine 
Their choice deſires ; but obtaine 

What they can wiſh, or ſhe can grant. 


Let 


————— th 


Argelus and Ranthenia; Book 111. 


Let Juno's hourely blefings ſendye 
As much | joy 45 can attend ye. 


From [atiety, from ſtrife, 
__ Te : je mee fick Jars, 
From thoſe wr phat leave ns ſcars, 
Juno protett » our mariage life, 
Let Juno” 5 beerely blefings ſend ye 
As mh joy as can attend ye. 


Thus ts Hymens.ſacrtd bands, 
We xe veer our chaſt deſerts, 
Thi «s Juno Tat dy ear hearts, 


So he bo me leaſe to joyue your hands ; 
mlplſts joerg ſendye 
As Proc yn « can attend ye. 


No ſovher was this whdocoy Carol ended, 
But bowing to , they recommended 
This Prince 
And with their hands 
Toro mile whine Fn agus for beſought 
Two milk- Tart praters,beſoug 
That 1un0'; favours wouldecſcend, -' 
And make their pleaſures, pleaſures without cnd. 

With that; a id crack of dreadfull thunder, 
Poſſcſteachtrembling heart, with fearc and wonder, 
The rafrerseftheholy.T ke, 
As if accurſed xdrohimagee 
( That curſed Legion) had party. read: 
The ground didt = , and a miſt ore-ſpread 
The durned tt 

——_— 


Atleng w_ 
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When, from the clouded A/ter,brake the found 
- Of heavenly Muſicke, ſuch as would confound 
With death, or 1avifhmenr, the carth-bred eare, 
Had not the Goddeſſe giveh it firength tb beate 
So ſtrong a rapture. Asthe «Muſick ended, 
The miſt on ſudden vaniſhe, aid aſtended 
From whence it eathE. The Ay did appeare, 
And aſhes lying, where the Tartles were : 
Necre which, great Hymn ſtood, netſcene before; 
His purple Mantle was enibroydred o're 
With Crowns of Thorne, "iriongft which you might 
Some,here and there(but very few)ofgold;(bekold 
Upon cachlittle ſpace, that drd divide 
The ſeverall exewnes.a Gordian knot was tide ; 
And turning to the" Pref, he thitis began; * 
What meant thiſe fumes; Say,what hath mort all man 
To doe with us ? What great requeſt? what ſujt 
Does now 4titnd ue, that they thas ſalute. 
Our noftrils, with ſach ateeprable feveurs ? 
Tell us, wherein dot they implore the favours 
Of the pleas'd gods ; forby th eternaFihroge 
And majeſty of heaven, it ſhll be done. * * 
Wheretso, with batided Lites, rhey ths replide ; 
Great god, this noble Bridegroome,and his Bride, 
Whom we, moſt humbly, _— before 
Great Juno's ſaortd Altar, doe rmplore + 
Tour gracious 4d : that with your nitptia® bands, 
Tour grace would pleaſe to'tye their promw' 4hands. 
Withchar, he ſtraight deſcendsthe holy ſtayres, 
And with his widened armes divides and ſhares 
An cquallblefling*twixtthemn both, and ſaid'; 
Net#7 auth, ant lovely Maid, _ 
A HUaven accepts your pleaſing fires, 


And hath gramttd-your defer 


By 
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By the myſtery of our power, 

Firſt, we conſecrate this hower 

To Juno's name, that ſhe would bleſſe 

Our _—_—_ ations with ſucceſſe. 

With thu oyle ( whichwe appoint 

For holy uſes ) we awoint 

Toar temples, and with nuptiall bands 

Thus we firmely joyne your hands. : 

Be joyn'd for ever : ana let none 

Preſume t'undoe,what we have done ; 

Be joyn'd, till lawleſſe Death ſhall ſever 

Both hands and hearts : Be joyn'd for ever : 

Eternall curſes we allot 

Tothoſe, till then, ſhall looſe this knot: 
So ſaid, he bleſtthemboth in 1#»o's name, - 
And fromtheir fight he vanifht in a flame: 
That done, they roſe, and with new fumes ſaluted 
The ſmoaking Altar : Thrice they proftituted 
Their bended bodies anthe holy ground, - 
Where, ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
Of thanks and wowes, from their divided heart, 
They kiſfe the ſacred Altar, and depart ; 
And, with the ſclfe-ſame 7riewphas they came, , 
Returned ; whil'ſt the. louder Tr»mp of Fame 
With a full blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retreat, 
And re-conduQts them tothe Hall of State, 
Whoſe richly furniſht table would invite 
A bed-rid ſtomack t9 an Appetite, . 
And mike the waſtefall g/atzon that docs cate: 
His unearn'd dyet with his daily ſwear, - 
Behold his heaven in a more ample meaſure, 
Than he had hopestopurchaſe, withthe treaſure 
Of his beſt faith ; ſuch were the. daingtics, ſuch 
The vyands, that I dare notthink too much - 


To | 


BookIlk Argduand Parthenia, 


To termeit Paradiſe, where all things did 
Offer themſelves, and nothing was forbid : 
Soone as the Marſhall of this princely feaft 
Had in his rightfull ſcat, plac'd every gueſt, 
A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 
All congues with wonder, as a thing divige. 

Forthwith, with joyned hands and ſmiling faces, 
With habits moreunequall than their paces, 
A jolly paire drew neare the table ; th'one 
In greene ; His pawper'd body'had out:growne 
His ſeame-ript garments, all embroyder'd over 
With ſpreading Vines,whoſe fruitful leaves did co- 
Their þrelliog Cluſters ; his out-ſtrutting eyes (ver 
Star'd in his head: his dropfic ſwollen thighes 
Quagg'd as he went ; his'purple colour'd ſnout 
Wasdeceply furniſht and enricht about 
With py rs z around his browes did twine 
Full laden Cluſters, raviſht fromthe 73x. 

The other was a Zady, whom the Sun 
With his bright raycs had too much gaz'd upon: 
The colour of her filken mantle was 
Twixt greene and yellow, like the faded graſlc : 
On which were wrought encloſed fields of corne, 
Some reap'd,ſome bod in ſheaves,& ſomeunſhorn: 
Wel favour'd was her count'nance,plump & round; 
Her golden Trefles dangled to the ground ; 
Her temples bound with full ripe cares of Wheat, 
Wreath'd likea Girleyd : frequent drops of ſweat 
Downe from her ſwarty browes did flily trickle, 
And in her Sun-burnt hand ſhe bare a ſickle. 
Thus uſherd, witha Bag-pipe tothe Table, 
They both ſtood mute : Barchw as yet unable 
To challenge language from his breathleſle tongue, 


Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the ſong. 
; gp 2 n Velcome 
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'Flcome faireſt Virgin Bride 
VV ome £0 our jolly feaſt ; : 


\ Taſte what Ceres did provide © 


Bacch, 


Chor. 


Ceres, 


Bacch. 


Chor. 


Ceres. 


Bacch. 


Chor, 


For ſo faire, ſs faire a gueſt; 

Taſte rh wowed 4a provide: 

For ſo faire, ſo fairt a gueſt - 
Welcome faireſt Virgin Bride, 
Welcome to onr jolly feaſt. 

Our conjoyntd bounties doe © 

Make Mars ſmile, and Venus t00. + 
Welcome noble Bridegroome hither ; 
Worlds of bliſſe, andjoy atteud ye : 
Freely welcome both together, 

See what Ceres bounty ſends ye. 
Freely welcome bath together, 

See what Bacchus bounty ſends ye. 
Welcowt noble Bridegroome h1they ;, 
World: of blifſe, and joy attend ye. 
Onr conjoyned bounties doe 

Make Mars ſmile, and Venus 100, 
Here is that whoſe ſweet wvarietie 


Gives you pleaſure and delight ; 
Makes fo fab ſatietie ; 
Waſtes the day, and haſtes the night. 
Thus will rou7e the man of warre, 
Whem the drum ſhallbeat in vaine, 
When his ſpirits drooping are, 

Thi will make them riſe againe.. 

YT ou that j#yntly doe inherit 

Venus beanty, Mars h# ſpirit, 
Freely taſfie our _ ; ſo 
Mars ſhall ſmile, and Venus #00. . 


The Song thus ended, joyning hands together, 
Theybow'd,ve vaniſhr,none knew-how,nor whither, 
To 
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To make relation of cachquaiat devilc, 
That Art preſented their unwearied cyes ; 
The nature of their mirth,of their diſcourſe; 
The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe : 

| The ſecret glances of the Bridegreomes eye 
On his faire Bride z hew oft the blufhe, and why, 
Were but to rob the Bridegroome ot his right, 
Whocountseach hower a Summers day tillnight. 
Me thinks it grieves me, that my pen ſhould wrong 
Poore Lovers diſappointed hopes ſo long : 
And it repents meſo, that oftentimes: 
Me thiaks I could be angry withmy Rimes, 
And for the cruell finnes that they commitr 
In being tedious, ſome I wiſh unwrit : 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, what delight, 
Whart tate, or what to pleaſe the appetite, 
Theeye, theeare, the fancy ; Ina word, 
What joy ſo ſhort a ſcafon could afford 
Towell prepared hearts, was here cxpreſt ' 
Inthis our Nuptiall, this our Princely fesf. 

Thus when the board was voided.,and the Sewer 

Had now refign'd his office with the Ewey, 
The curious linnen gone ; andallthe rights 
Perform'd, that long to feſtivall delights; 
The light-foot Hermes enters in the Hall, 
Holds forth the Cadsce, and adjures them all 
To depth of filence ; Tels them,'tis his taske 
To let them know, the gods intend 2 IHHaske, 
Togracetheſe Nuptialls ; and with that ho fpred 
His ayre-dividing piniops, and fled. 


When filence thus hadcharmed every tare The 
With wonder and attention, they might beare = Hg 


T he winged Quiriſters of night, about 


In every. cerner, ſweetly, warbling out 
P 3 Tehir 
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Their Philomelian ayres, and wilder note, 
Which nature taught them to divide, byrote 1 

So that the Hall fd ſeem a ſbady Grove, 
men_ turnes, th' ambitious Quire trove 
T'excell themſelves. 

While thus their eares were feeding with delight 
Y pon 1heſe flraines, the Goddeſſe of the night 
Enters the Scene ; Her body was confinde 

Within a coale-blacke Mantle, thorow linde 
With ſable Furres ; her Treſſes were of hiew ' 
Like Ebony, on which 4.Pearly dewe 

Hung, like a ſpiders Web ; her face did ſhrowd © 
A ſwarth Complexion,underneath 4 cloud 

Of black curld Cypreſle : 0» her head, ſhe wore 
A Crowne of barnifbt Gold, bejſhaded o're ' 
With Foggs and rory miſt z her hand did beare 
A Scepter anda _- Hemiſphere ; 

She fternely ſhooke her dewy locks, and brake. 

A Meclatcholy ſmile, and thus beſpake ; 

Drive on, drive on, ( dull FYaggover ) let {lippe 

Your looſer reins, and uſe thine 1dlewhi 

Thy pamperd Steeds are purſie, drive away, 
The lower world thinks long to ſee the day ; 

D arkneſſe befits us beſt ; and our delight 

Will relliſh farre more ſweeter in the night ; 
Approach( ye bleſſed ſhadowes ) and extend 
Your early juriſdiQion, and befriend 
Ournightly ſports ; Approach, make no delay 
It is your Queene, your Soveraigne calls away. 

With that, a ſudden darkneſſe fill'd the Hall ; 

The light was baniſht, and the windowes all 

So neerely clos'd their eye-lids round about, 

T hat day could not get in, nor darkneſſe ont : 
Thus while the death-reſembling ſhades of night 


Had 
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Had drawne their miſty Curtaines twixt the light 
CAnd every darkned eye, which was denide 
To ſee, but that, which darkneſſe could not hide ; 
The jealous god, fearing he knowes not whom, 
( Indeed whom feares he not ? ) enters the roome, 
And with his club-foot uy inthe ſhade 
of night, he mutterd forth theſe words, and ſaid ; - 
W here is this wanton Harlot now become ; YN 
Is light ſo odious to her ? or ishome 
So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
Muſt.ſtill be rambling, where unknowneto me 2 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
But intermedling Yenws muſt be one 2 
Is't not enough that Phzbus docs spplaud 
Her luſt, but muſt Nights Geddeſſe be her baud 2 
Darkneſſe be gone, tho patroneſle to Luſt ; 
If faire meanes may not rid thee, fouler muſt, 
Away ; my p2wer hall out-charme thy charmes, 
Ile inde her panting in her loversarmes. 
Enter you lamplets of terreſtriall fire, 
And let your golden heads ( atleaſt ) conſpire 
To counterfeit a day, and on the night 
Revenge the wrongs of Phebws, with your light, 
So ſaid, the darkned Hall was garnifht round. 
With lighted Tapors ; Every 0bjeft found = 
<A eye to owne it, andeach eye was fill d | 
With pleaſure inthe objed it beheld. 
CAs theſe deviſefull ma didincite 
Their quickned fancies, withafreſh delight, 
Morpheus camein ; His dreaming pace was ſo, 
That none could ſay he mov'd,he mov'd ſo ſlow; 
His folded armes, athwart hi breſt, did knit 
A ſluggards knot, his nodding chinne aid his 


Againſt his panting boſome, as he paſt 3 


And -. 
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And oftentimes his eyes were enjes ff ; 
He wore a crowne of Poppy 07 his head ; 
And, in his hand, he bore a Mace of Lead, 
He yawned thrice, and afier homage done 
To nights black ſaveraigne, he thus begus : 
Morpheus. Great Empreſſe of the world; To whom I owe 
'peect- My ſelfe, my ſervice, my perpetuallvow ; 


Beforcthe footſtoole of whoſe dreadfull throne: } . 


The Princes ofthis lower world lay downe 
Thcir crownes and ſcepters ; whoſe vitorious hand 
In twice twelve hourcs did conquer and command 
This globe of carth, your ſervant(whoſe dependance 
Quickens his power)comes to give attendance 
Upon the carly ſhadowwes, and to ſeize 
Upontheſe wearied morta!ls, when you pleaſe 
T'appoint; till then, your ſeryantis at hand 
To put in execution your command. 
T 0 whom the ſmiling Grddeſſe thus replyde : 
The Gor. — pon ure is to ſet 73 
«ls of the Thisnight to mirth, and time-beguiling ſports ; 
my Our ona. reſtraining buſineffe much $908 
The flying hours: eur 99irth admits no ſlumber : 
That ol ſcarcteended, but theQueenof Love 
Deſcended frem her anſcent ſeat, above : 
In her faire hand ſheled her winged Son, 
CAR, like a full mouth'd te f, thus begun - 
. Vews Diſloyall Sycophant, Deaths baKard brother, 
Hreo1co.; Accurſed ſpaune, caſt from as curs'da Morher 
That, with thy baſe impoſtures, rifteſt man 
Of halfehis dayes, of halfe that little-ſpan, . - 
Nature hath ſent his life, that with thy wiles 


Hugg'ſt him to death, betray'ſthim with thy ſmiles, 


What mak'ſt thou here, and to uſurp my right; : 
cr- 


Your welcome abſence, whilftoureares ſhatnumber 


| 
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Perfidious Caitife ? Yeurs day is night : 

Goe tothe frozen world, where mans deſire 

Is made of yce, and melts beforethe fire, 

Yet ne'r the warmer : Goe, and vifit fooles, 

Or Phlegmatick old age, whole ſpirit cooles 

As quickly as their breath : Goe, what have we 
Todoe ( dull Morphews ) with thy Mace, or thee 
As leaden as thy Mace ; Th'art made fornought, 
But to ſtill children, orto caſe the thought 

Of brain-fick Phranticks; or, withjoys, to flatter 
Poore {lumbring ſoules, which wak'd, finde no ſuch 
Go ſuccour thoſc,that vent by quick retaile (matter: 
Their wits, upon deare penny-worths of Ale : 

Or marrow'd Ewnnchs, whoſe adyſt defire 

Wants meanes to flake the fury of their falſefire : 

O that I werea Baſ#l;sk, that1 

Might dart my venome, or elſe venom'd die. 

Boy, bend thy bow, and with thy forked dart, 
Drawneto the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart : 
Letflie Deaths arrow, or if thou haſt none, 

In deaths name ſend an arrow of thine owne : 
Weare both wrong'd, and in the ſame degree 
Shoot then, at once, revenge thy -ſelfe and me. 

With that the little angry god did bend 
His fleelen bow, and in deaths name did Jad 
His winged meſſenger, _ faithful haſte 
Diſpatcht his irefull errand ; and ſtuck faſt 


Within his pierced liver, and did hide 

His ſinging feathers in his wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fell downe, as dead, and on the ground 

Lay for a little ſeaſon in a ſwound, 

Gaſping for breath. And Lovers dreames( they ſay) 
Have evermore been wanton fince that day : 

Venus wis pleas'd : TheGoddeſle ofthe night 


Q_ Grew 
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Grew angry ; ſhe would needs reſigne her right 

of government, aud in a ſpleene threw downe 

Her Hemiſphere, her Scepter, and her Crowne ; 
And, with a duskie fogge, ſhe did beſmeare 

The face of Venus, ſorld her golden haire 

With her black ſhades,and with foule tearmes revil'd 
Both hey, her cuckold mate, and baſtard child ; 

Pr hercat the god of war, being much off ended, 

For ſooke both ſeat and patience, and deſcended ; 
And, to theworld, he proffer'd to make good 

Faire Venus honour, with his deareſt blood : 

To whom poore Vulcan ( puffing in a rage, 

To heaye his wel-knowne fortune on the ſtage ) 
Scralld many 4 thank ; and with his crouching knee 
Profeſt true love to ſuch true friends, as he. 

And ever fince, experience lets us know, 
Cuckolds are kind toſuchas make them ſo. 

By this god Morpheus waking from his ſwound, 
Began to groant ; and from his aking wound ! 
Drew forth the buried ſhaft ; but Mars ( whoſe word 
Admits woother ſecond, but his ſword ) 

Vnſheath'd bis furious brendiren, and let flye 

CA blow at Morpheus head, which had well nye - 
Cloven him in twaine, had not the Queen of night 
Hurl d haſty miſts before his darkned ſight - 

Ss that the ſword, by a falſe guided ayme, 

Struck Vulcans foot, which ever ſince was fame: 
At laſt, the gocs came downe, and thouzht it good 
To nippe this early quarrell in the bud; 

Who fearing uprores, with a friendly cup 

of bleſt Nepenthe, rooke the quarrell up : 

And, for th offence committed, did proclaime 


The ſen- This ſentence in offended Juno's name. 


rence. 


Horphexs trom hence is baniſh, for pong 4 
| n 
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And not t'approach before the morning light : 
Mars is exil'd for ever, asa gueſt 
Adjudg'd unficting for a mariage feaſt, 
Cupid is doom'd to rome and rove about 
To the worlds end, and both hiFeyes put out, 
Venus is cenſur'd to perpetuall night, 
| And not ( unlefle by ſtcalth )to fee the light: 
| Her chiefeft joy to be but __ 


| Perform'd with wadnes,dog'd with melancholy, 
And here the Muſick did inwite their paces 
To meaſure time, and by exchange of places 
T6 leade the curious behelders eye 
A willing captive to variety. 
Thus, with the ſweet viciſfitude of mirth 
They ſpent the time, as if that heaven andearth 
Had ſtudiedtopleaſe man, in ſuch 4 meaſure, 
That Art conld wet doe more t'augment their pleaſure : 
And ſothey vanifht. 
Now Ceres evening bounty reinvites 
Her noble gueſts, to her renew'd delights ; 
And frollick Bacchws, to refreſhtheir foulcs 
Witha full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowles. 
Wine came unwiſht, like water from a ſourſe ; 
And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe: 
What art could doe, to make a welcome gueſt, 
Was liberally preſented at that feaſt. 
Ie was no ſooner ended, but appeares 
An old pray Pilgrim deeply ſtruck in ycares, 
In tatter'd garments ; In hjs wrinkled hand 
An houre-glaſſe, labouring with her lateſt ſand ; 
Beneath his arme, a buffen Knapſack hung 
Stuft full of writings in an unknowne tongue, 
Chronologies, out- dared Almanacks, 


And Patents,that had long ſurviv'd their waxe : 
Q 2 Uno | 
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Unto his ſhoulders Eagle wings were joyn'd : 
His head ill thatcht betore, but bald behind : 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, he made 
A little pauſe, and after that, he ſaid ; 
HMortals, 'tis out, my glaſſeis runne, 
Andwith it the day is done : 
Dark fſhadowes have expell'd the light, 
And my glaſſe is turn'd for night : 
The Queene of darkneſſe bids me ſay, 
Mirth is fitter for the day : 
V pen the day, ſuch joyes attend, 
With the day ſuch joyes muſt end, 
Think not, Darkneſſe goes about, * 
Like death,to puffe your pleaſures out : 
No, no, ſhee'l lend you new delights, 
She hath pleaſures for the nights : 
When as ber ſhadowes ſhall benight ye, 
She hath what ſhall ſtill delight ye : 
Aged Time ſhall make it knowne, 
She hath dainties of her owne : 
'Tis very tate, away, away, 
Let day ſports expire with day - 
For this time wt adjourne your feaſt ; 
The Bridegroom fain would be at reft: 
And if the night paſtimes diſpleaſe ye, 
Day will quickly come, and eaſe ye. 
With that, a ſweet vermiliantinRure ſtain'd 
The Brides fair cheeks; The more that ſhe reſtrain'd- 
Her bluſh, the more her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow ; asif a ſecond flood 
Had meant to riſe, and, for alittle ſpace, 
Todrownethat world of beauty in her face: 
Shebluſht ; (but knew not why) And like the Mooxe, 
She look'd moſt red, upon her going downe. 


.- 
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But ſce : The ſmiling Ladies doc begin 
To joyne their whiſpering heads,as there had been 
A plot of treaſon: tillat length, unſpide, 
They ſtole away qty 1 Ayr Bride : 
Their bufic hands unrob'd her, and fo led 
The timorous Virgin to her N»ptiall bed. 
By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to filence,their diſcourſe being ended 
They look'd abont, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice to the Bride, the Bride was gone: 
And now the Bridegroom ( unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſetha death)could brook no longer ſtay: 
Attended by hisnoble gueſts, he enters 
That roome, where th'enterchangeable 1ndewtares 
Ot deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 
With mutuall pleaſures not to be reveal'd. - 
His garments grew too tedious, and their waight 
| ( Notable tobe borne) doe over-fraighe 
His weary ſhoulders : 4t/as never ſtoopt 
Beneath a greater burtheo, and not droopt ; 
No help was wanting, for he did receive 
What ſudden aid he could expe, or have 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not wafte 
The time ; unlefle ( perchance ) by over-haſte; 
Mecane while, a dainty warbling breft, not ſtrong, 
As ſweet, preſents this Epithalmion ſong. 
<Manof warre, march bravely on, 
The fields nat eaſie to be wonne ; 
There's no danger in that warre, 
Where lips both ſwords andbucklers are. 
Here's no cold to chill thee, 
A bed of downe's thy field, 
Here's wo ſword to kill thee,” 


V nleſſe thou pleaſe 10 yeeld, 
L.3 Here 
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Here is nothing will incumber, 
Here will be no ſcars tonumber, 
Theſe be wars of Cupids making, 
Theſe be wars will keep you waking, 
Till the early breaking day 
Call your forces hence, away. 
Theſebe wars that make nd ſpoile, 
Death here ſhoots his ſhafts in vaine ;" 
Though the ſouldier get a foile, 
He will rouze and fight againe, 
Theſe be wars that never ceaſe, 
But coxclude a mutual peace. 
Let benigne and proſÞ"roue ſtars, 
Breathe ſucceſſe upon theſe wars, 
And when thricethree months be run, 
Be than father of a ſoune ; 
A ſonne that may derive from thee 
The honour of true merit, 
And may to ages, yet tobe, 
Convey thy blood, thy ſpirit ; 
Making the glory of his fame 
Perpetuate, and crownthy name, 
And give it life in ſpight of death, 
When Fame ſhall want both trump aud breath. 
Have youbcheld in a faire Summers Eyen 
The golden-headed Charioter of heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reynesdoe bend 
His panting horſcsto their journeyes end * 
How red helooks, with what a ſwift carcire 
He hutriesto the lower Hemiſphere, 
And in a moment ſhoots his golden-head 
Uponthe pillow of bluſhing Thetts bed : 
Even ſo the Bridegroome (whoſe defire had wings 
Moro ſwift the t3me,ſwicht on with rr) penge 
b ato 
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Into his Nuptiall bed ; and looke how taſt 

The ſtooping Faulkon clips, and with what haſte 

Her tallons ſcize upon the timorous prey, 

Even ſo his armes ( impatient of delay ) 

His circling armes embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 

While ſhe ( poore ſoule) lay trembling by his fide. 
The Bridegroom now grows weary of his gueſts, 

What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 

His tired patience : Too much {ſweet offends ; 

Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 

In Cupids moralls, is obſerv'd to be 

The truits of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 

And thus at laft, the curtaines being clos'd. 

They left them, eachin others armes repos'd. 
Ard here my Muſe bids draw our cartaines too, 

'Tis unfit to ſee what private Lovers doe. 

Reader, let not thy tboughts grow over rauke, 

But waile thy anderfanding with a Blanke, - . 

Think u#t 6n what thouthinkſt : and, if thou canſt, 

Tet underſtand not what thou underflandſf. 

Sow net thy fruitfull heart with ſs poore ſeeds: 

Or if, perchance ( unſowne ) they ſpring like weeds, 

V ſe them: like weeds, thou knoweſft not how to kill 

Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will ; 

View them like evills, that Art cannot prevent, 

But ſee, thou take no pleaſare in their far. 

And ont thing more : When as the morrow light 

Shall bring the baſbfull Bride into thy ſight, 

Be not teo crucll ;, Let no wanton eye - 

Diflurbe., 4nd wrong her conſcious modeſty : 

Andif ſhe bluſh, examine net for mhat ; 

Nay theugh thou ſee it ( Reader ) ſee it not, 
Ard (hall our ſtory diftonticus here ? 

Or want a period, till another yearc ? 


Shall 
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Shall we befriend theſe Lovers, with the night, _. 
And leave them buried in their owne delight, 
And ſo conclude 2 No, it ſhall ne'r be ſed, 
That mariage joyes end in the mariage bed: 
Fond and adutterate is that love, which founds 
Her happitieſſe on fuch unſtable grounds ; 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it never laſts, 
But as the pleafure waxes cold, it waſts. 

Now Argalus awakes, and tow the light 
Is even as welcome to him,'asthe night : 
His eyes are fixt upon his lovely Braal, 
W hiles ſhe lies ſweetly flumbring by his fide : 
She ſleeps, he views her ; Thrice his minde was bent 
To call Parthenis, and thrice it did repent; 
Sometimes his lips, with a ſtolne kiſſe would greet 
Her guiltleſſe lips ; (They ſay ftolne goods are ſweet ) 
Atlength, ſhe wakes, and hides her bluſhing cheeks 
In his warme þoſotne, where ſhe ſafely ſecks 
For Sani7rary, Whereunto ſhould fly 
The guilt of her ears modeſty : 
He ſmiles, and whiſpers in her deafned care ; 
( Women can underſtand, and yet not heave ) 
He ſpeaks,bur ſhe(even whilſt his lips were breaking 
Their words)with hers,did ſtop his lipsfrs ſpeaking. 
When thrice three Suns had now almoſt outworne 
The rare ſolemnities that didadorne - 
Theſe Princely Nuptials, and had madereport 
Grow ſomething ſparing in th" Arcadian Court, 
The Bridegroome whoſe endeayours were addreſt, 
To practice what might pleaſchis faire Bride beſt, 
Reſolv'd to leave Kalanders houſe, and crowne 


Parthenia ſole Commandrefleof her owne : 
Long was itere Kalanders liberallcare 
Could be unlockt;; it had no power to heare 
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The word Farewell : Still 4rgalws intreated, 
And fram'd excuſes ; which he ſoone defeated, 
But as the ſtout Alcides did caſhicre 

One rifing head, another would appeare: 

Even ſo, whilft his ingenuous love did ſmother 
One cauſe of parting, he would finde another. 

XK alaudey thus at laſt, ( being over-wrought 
With words, which importunity had taught 
Incxorable .Argalws ) was faine 
To yceld,what he ſo long gain-ſaid,in yaine. 
"Tisnow concluded, .Argalwe muſt goe, 

But yet Xalaxnder muſt nor leave them ſo; 
There isno parting, till the aged fire 

Shall warme his fingers by Partheniaes fire. 
Parthenia ſues, Kalander muft not reſt, 
Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 

The morrow next, when Titaz: carly ray 

Had given faire carneſt ofa fairer day ; 

And,with his trembling beams,had repofleſt 

The eyes of mortals,newly rouz'd from reſt, 

They left K alanders Caſtle ; and that night 

Arriv'd they at the Palace of delight : 

( For ſo 'twas call'd ) it was a goodly ſeat, 

Well choſen ; not capacious, as neat ; 

Yet was it large enough to cntertaine 

A potent Prince,with all his Princely traine; 

It ſcem'd a Center tog Parke, well ſtor'd 

With Deere,whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 

Continuall pleaſure and delight ; nay what 

That earth calls good, this Seat afforded not 2 

Th'impaticnt Faulkner here may learne to ſay 

Forgotten prayers, and bleſle himevery day. 

The paticnt Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, 

And (if he pleaſe) may a yet catch = ; 
e 
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The ſncaking Fowler, may goe boldly on, 

And ne'r want ſport untill his powder's done : 
And toconclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure 
To th'old mans profit, or the _ mans pleaſure: 
Thirher this night the Nuprtiall troop is gone ; 
And now Parthezia's welcome to her owne-: 

But would you heare what entertainment paſt ? 
Conceive it rather ; for my quill would waſt 

Tl unthriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime : 
Bur that which moſt did feafon, and imbelliſh 
Their Choicedelights ; and gave the rrueſt relliſh 
To their beſt mirth, and pleaſures ; was, to ſee 
With what a ſweet cenjugall harmony 

All things were carry'd : Every word did prove 
Toadde ſome acquilitionto their ove : 

So one they were, that none could juſtly ſay, 
Whichof them rul'd, or whether did obey : 

He rul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey ; and ſhe, 

In thus obeying, rul'd as well as & | 

What pleaſed him, would need nb other cauſe 
To pleaſc her too, but onely his applauſe ; 

A happy paire, whoſe double life, but one ; 
Made one life double, and the fingle, none. 

Thus when th'unconſtant Lady of the night 
Had chang'd her ſharpned hornes, for an orbe of 
Kaland:r(whoſe occaftons grew too ftrong, (light: 
And may not be difpens'd withall roo long ) 

Takes leave, anc(being equal} heavy hearted 

With ſad Parthenia for his haſte ) departed : 

But /rgalzs ( who never yet could owne 

Himfelfe with more advantage thanalone ) 

And faire Parthenia ( whoſe well-pleas'd deſire 

Hopes nothing elſc, if 4r2alus be by her ) F 
Nee 
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Need notthe helpof any, to augment 
The better joyes of their retir'd content : 
Sometimes the curious garden would invite 
Theirgentle paces to her proud delight; (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the wel-ſtor'd Parke would changetheir 
And tender to her view, their light-foot treaſure ; 
Where th'unmoleſted Herd would ſeeme to ftand, 
And crave a death at faire Partheniaes hand: (Tower, 
Sometimes her ſteps would climbeth'ambitious 
From whoſe aſpiring topthey might diſcover 
A little Common-wealth'ot land, which none 
But 4rgalus, durſt challenge as his owne : 
Sometimes ( for change of pleaſure ) he would read 
SelcQed ſtories, whilſt her cares would feed 
Upon his lips, and now and thena kifle 
Would interpoſelike a parentheſis, 
Betweene their ſemicircled armes, inclos'd ; 
( 0 what dull ſpirit could be indiſpos'd 
Toreade ſach lines ) and whilſt uponthe booke 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed cycs would looke 
Upon the gracetull Reader, and cſpic 
A ﬀtory far more pleafing, in his _ | 
Upona day, as they were cloſely ſeated, 

Her cares attending, whilſt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous aRs of great Alcides ; enters 
A Meſſenger, whole countenancedid bewray 
A haſte too ſcrious, to admit delay ; 
His hand preſents him letters, which did bring 
Their ſealed errand from th' Arcadian King ; 
Wherecat Parthenia roſe, and ſtepr aſide ; 
Herthoughtrs were troubled ; ever as the &y'c 
The meſſenger, her colour comes and gots ; 
Parthenia fearcs ; and yet Parthenia kaowcs 

R 2 Not 


———_—_— 


126 Argalus and P arthenia. Book 1 TH 


Not what to fcare ; Her jealous heartknowes how 
To feare an evill,becauſc it fearesto know x 

And as hercad the lines, her eye was fixt 

Upon his cye, which ſcem'd to ſtrivebetwixt 

A thouſand thwarting paſſions : Once he caſt 

His cycs on her, and finding hers ſo faſt 

Oa his, he bluſht, ſhe bluſht, both bluſhe together, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what, unknowne to cither.. 
The letter being read, ( and having kiſt 

Baſilivs name ) he ſpeedily diſmiſt 

The Meſſenger, with promiſeto obey 

Baſilizs juſt commands without delay ;. 

That done, he took Perthenia by the hand, 

His deare Paythenia, by the trembling hand ; 

And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 

The paper ; ballac'd with its ſad contents : 
Parthenia, with a fearcfull flewneſſc tooke it, 
 Andwith a fearefull haſte did overlookeit : 

Her face being blanched with the pallid ſignes 
Of what ſhe fear'd tos ſoone, ſhe read theſe lines. 


Baſilins Rex. 


VV #7 eres the famous and vitterious name 
of great Amphialus, makes the trump of Fam 
Breathe nothing but his conqueſts, aud renowne ; 
Wheſc lawleſſe ations fortune ſtrives to crowne 

( 1» ſpight of juſtice ) with a viftors merit, 
Reſpefting more the greatneſſe of his ſpirit, 

Thax inſbneſſe of his cauſe ; to the =—_ 

Of vertue, and all ſuch as wait upon her, 

And furthermere ; where xs bs power is knowne 
7 eppugne the welfare of our State and Crowne, 
With ſtrong rebellien, to the high advancement 
of hu diſleyall glory, and inhancement 


of 
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Of his per fidious name, the great increaſe 
Of fattions, and diſturbance of our peace. 
Likewiſe, whereas his high prevailing hand 
( Againſt the force whereof no fleſh can ſtand) 
Could ne'r beequall d yet, much leſſe o'r-come; 
But with loud triumph, ſtill does carry home 
T, ne ſpoyles of our loft honour, to the fame 
Of his rebellious glory, and our ſhame : 
Vie therefore in our princely care perpending 
The ſerious premiſſes, and much depending 
On your knowne courage, ITER you 
To fland our Champion r9ya8, and renew 
Our waſted honour, with your ſword and lance 
In equall Ducll ; Thas you ſhall advance 
The glorious pitch # = renowned name 
With the brave purchaſe of eternall fame : 
Inthis you fhall revive our dying glory, 
Awd livethe ſubject of this ages ſtory, 
(Which ſhall be readtill time ſhall have ay end) 
And tye Bafilius your perpetuall friend. 

T#0ur right truſty and noble 

kinſman Argalus. 

But as ſhe read, hertearcs did trickle downe 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drowne 


Th'unwelcome meſſage, and at length, ſhe ſaid, 


Ah me( my Argalus ) was't this you made 
Such haſte to anſwer ? did that anſwer need 
Tobe returnedwith ſo great a _=_ ? 
Canyon, ob can you be ſo quickly won 


Toleave your poore Parthenia, and be gon ? 
To whom reſolved Argalus( whole cye 
Was fixt upon his henour ) made reply, 
My deare Parthenia, were it to obtaine 
The unſumm'd wealth of Pluto ; or to gaine 
K 3 
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The ſoveraignty of the earth, without expence 
Of blood or feat, withont the leaſt pretence 
Of danger, my ambition would aeſþiſe 
The eaſie conqueſt of ſo great a prize, 
If purchas'd by thy diſcontent, or by 
The pooreſt teare that irickles from thine ee, 
But to recall my pon, or forſake 
That reſolution honour bids me make 
In thu behalfe, or to betray that truft 

' Repes'd in me,the gods would be unjuſt, 
( And not themſelves) if they ſhould but command 
Or urge me, with an over-ſwaying hand : 
My deare Parthenia'z Let no falſe ſuggeſtion 
CA buſe thy paſſion ; or preſume to queſtion 
My deareſt love, though-honour bids us part, 
Tet hoxour cannot rob thee of my heart : 
Honour, that calls me with her loud alarmes, 
Will bring me back with Triumph to thine armes, 

So ſaid, the ſad Parthenia( whoſe teares 
Are turn'd Lieutenants to hertorgue ) forbeares 
Totcmprt her language : Griefes that are but ſmall 
Can ſpeake, when great ones cannot vent at all : 
Bur tender-hearted CArgalu ( to whom 
Such ſilence ſpeaks too loud)torſooke the roome : 
And, with abreſt, as full of penſive care, 
As honour, gave direRions to prepare 
His warlike Steed, his Martial attire, 
And all things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here O thou, thou great ſupreme Protedtreſſe 

Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſole direttreſſe EE 
of lefty flying quills, which ſhall derive 
To aftcr-times, what glorious ſwords atchicve: 
And mak'ſt the ations of heroick ſpirits 
Perpetuate.and crown their names,their merits: 


Illuſtrions 
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Iliuſtrious Clio : aide me and inſpire 

My raged rimes, with thy diviner fire : 

Teach me 10 raiſe my fiyle, and to attaine 

A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgar ſtraine : 
Reach me a quill, rent from an Eagles wing : 
Andlet my ink be blood : that I may ſing 

Death 18 the life : let him, that reads, expound 
Each daſh, a ſword, and every word 4 wound. 

By this, the Champion Royal had put on 

His martiall weeds : but haſting to be gone, 

T he poore Parthenia, whoſe cold fic paſt 

(Like thoſe in agues )now does burne as faſt: 
She leaves the lonely roome, and comming our 
She finds her 4rgalus, cnclos'd about 

With glittering walls of fteele: apparel 'd round 
In his bright armes, ( whom ſhe had rather found 
Locktupin hers) and wanting nothing now 
But what her lips could not ( poore ſoule ) allow 
Without a ſca of teares, her laſt farewell, 

She ranne unto him, wept, and weeping fell 
Upon her knees ; ſhe claſpt him by rhe 2rme, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began to charme: 

My Argalus, my Argalus: »y deare ; 

And wilt th ou gve and leave Parthenia here ? 
Wilt thou forſake me then ? andcantheſeteares 
Not intercede betwi xt thy deafned eaves 

And my ſad ſuit ? Canſt thou, O canſt thougoe 

And leave thy poore 4rflreſt Parthenia ſo ? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implore ; 
Parthenia begges, that never brgg d before ; 
Remember, O remember you are, now, 

Vnder the power of a ſacred vow : 

Henour muſt ſtoope to vowes, which once being crackt, 
Tou cannot dee an honourable a7 : 


mm 
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Ihave a right unto you you are mine, 

Thave that intereſt which 1le nt'r reſigne 

Till death : He never haFard to forgoe 

My whole eftate of happineſſe, at one throw : 

No, no, I will uot : I will hold thee faſt 

1s ſþight of honour and her nine dayes blaſt : 

Tour former aits have given ſufficient proofe 

To the wide world; your valeur's knowne exongh 

Without a farther triall ; there's enow 

To loſe their lives ( leſſe worthy ) beſides you ; 

*Twas thena time for armes, when you had none 

None other left to venture, but your one ; 

Excuſe me then, that onely doe endevour 

To hold mine owne ; which now I muſt,or never; 

Mine, mine you are, and you can undertake 

No danger, but Parthenia muſt partake 

Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then ? 

Patthenia ſhaft! be preſent, even whew 

Theſftrokes fall thickeſt ; and Parthenia ſhall 

Suffer what ere ts Argalus may befall; 

Parthenia,#x your greateſt paine, ſhall ſmart ; 

Tour blood ſhall trickle from Parthenia's heart. 

Can prayers obtaine noplace,by this deare hand, 

The ſacred pledge of our conjugall band, 

By all the pleaſures of our deareſt love ; 

By heaven, and all the heavenly powers above ; 

Or if thoſe motives cannot find a roome, 

7 et bythe tender fruit, that in my wombe 

Begins to bud ; or if ought elſe appeare 

Tothy beft thonghts moreprecious or more dear, 

By that forſake me not, although the reſt 

Prevaile nor, Grant this firſt this laſt requeſt. 
To whom the broken-hearted Argalns, 

Wearied, but not o'xecome, made anſwer thus : 
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My deare Parthenia : Thy deſires never 
Gainſaid my will, till now : Doe not _ 
T0 crave that boone, 1 cannot grant : forbeave 
Towrge me.: Reſolution hath no eave : 

Wreepe not, ( my joy ) Let not theſe drops of thine, 
That trickle from ſs faire aneye, divine 

CA fonle ſucceſſe : Cheare up ;, a ſmile or two 
Would make me halfe a conquerer, ere I goe : 
Shine forth, and let no envious cloud benight 
The glorious luſter of ſo faire a light ; 

Doubt 101 my life : the juſineſſe of my cauſe, 
That brings me 09, will quit me with applanſe ? 
Feare mt, that ſuch ableſing, ſachawife 
"Was er intended for ſo ſhort « life : 

Expett my ſafe returne ; as quick, as glorious ; 
Hy Genius tels me, 1 ſhall lrve vittorions, 
So ſaid, as if that paſſion had forgot 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replied not : 


But, like to one, new ſtricken with the thunder, 
Shee ſtood betwixt amazement, feare, and wonder : 
His lips tooke leave, and as hisarmes ſurrounded 
Her feeble waſt,ſhe ſtraight tell down, 8& ſwounded: 


But 4rgalzs travſported with the tide 

And tyranny of honour, could abide 

No longer ftay ; he truſts her to the guard 
Of her owne women z left ber, and repair'd 


Unto the Campe ; whercin, we. ſome dayes, 
a 


In parley, with ,Amphialus ; and aflayes 


| By all perſwaſive meanes, to make him yeeld 

| To juſt demands, and not to ſtaine the ficld 
Withncedleſſe blood ; But finding him nnape 
For peacefull counſell ( being rongly rapt 
With his owne fame.) and ſcorning toafford 
Hiscare to any language; but = word, 
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He cecas'd radviſc him ; and(enforc'd to try 
A rougher Dialed ) wrote him this defie : 
Renown'd Amphializ, 

If ftrong perſwaſions, backt with reaſons, could 

Bin honour d with your eare, your wiſedome would, 

In yeelding to ſo fires peace, have won 

As ample glory, as your ſword hath done : 

Ton fhould have conquer'd ſoules, where now at moſt, 

Tou can ſubdue but bodies that have loſt 

The power to reſiſt : But ſince my ſuit, 

Sowne 0n ſo barren ſoile, can finde no fruit ; 

Receive a mortall challenge, from a hand, 

Whoſe juſtice takes a glory to withſtand 

So foule 4 cauſe, and labours to ſubdue 

Your beadial errors, whilſt it honours you : 

Compoſe youthen, to make a preparation, 

According to your noble wonted faſhion ; 

And thinke not ſleight of ne'r ſo weake an arme 

That ſtrikes, when juſtice ſirikes up her alarme. . 
Argalus.. 

No ſooner had hee read it, buthis pen, 

With noble ſpeed, return'd theſe lines agen : 

Much more renowned Argalus, 

Yonr faithfull ſervant, whoſe vittorious brow 

Was never. daunted yet, is daunted now, 

By your brave courteſie, being ſtricken dumbe 

With your rave worth, and fairely overcome : 

Yet doubting not the juſtneſſe of my cauſe 

( That's over-ruled by the ſacred lawes 

Of deareft lowt ) will give my ſword the power 

Even to maintaine it, tothe lateſt boure : 

T ſhall exped# your comming in the Ie, | 

Where, with a heart, ( netpoyſon'd with the bile . 

or gall of malice )with ——_— blud, < 
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Tour ſervant ſhall be ready to make good 
His juſt deſignes : aſſured of noleſſe 
Than treble fame, if crowsed with ſucceſſe : 
If not, there's no diſhonour can accrew 
In being conquer'd, and o'rcome by you, | 
CA mphialus, | 
Soone after Argalxs, ( whoſe blood did boile | 
To be in ation ) comes into the Ile, 
Clad in white armour, giltand ſtrangely dreſt 
With knots of womans haire,which from his creſt 
Hung dangling downe, & with their bountcous trea- 
Or'ſpread his Corflet ina lib'rall meaſure; (ſure, 
His curious furniture was faſhion'd out, 
Like toa flying Eagle, round about 
Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caſt 
Into a coſtly jewell ) was made faſt 
To th'ſaddle bow : Her ſpredden traine did cover 
His crooper, whilſtthe trappers ſcem'd to hover 
Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye, 
As the horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to flie. 
Upon his arme( his threatniog arme ) he wore 
A ſleeve, all curiouſly embroydered o'er 
With bleeding hearts, which faire Parthenia made 
(In thoſe crofle times,when fgrtune ſo betraid 
Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frowne 
Daſht their falſe hopes ) as copies of her owne. 
Upon his ſhield ( for his device )he ſet 
Two neighbring Palms, whoſe budditg branches 
And twin'd together z the obſcure Impreſe (met 
Imported this, Thue flouriſhing, as theſe : 
His Horſe was of a ficry Sorrell, black 
His Maine, his feet, his taile ; on his proud back 
A coale black Lift : his noſtrills open wide, 
Breath'd warre, before his —_ cyc —_— 
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An enemy to encounter ; up by turnes, 
He lifts his haſty hoofes, as if he ſcornes 
The carth, or it his tabring feet had found 
A way, togoe, and yet ne'r change the ground. 
By this, Amphialus ( who all this while 
Thought minutes ycares) was landed in the 1le, 
Inall reſpe&s provided, to afford 
As bounteous extertainment, as the ſword 
And Launce could give : and atthe trumpets ſound, 
The Steed, ( that needed not a prick to wound 
Thcir bleediog flanks)both ſtarr, & with ſmooth run- 
Their ſtaves,declining with unſhaken cunning, (ning, 
Perform'd their Maſters will, with angry ſpecd; 
Ant Argalus his well inſtructed Steed 
Bcing hor, and full of courage, ( fiercely led 
By his owne pride ) preſt in his prouder head : 
The which when ſtout Amphialus eſpide 
( Well knowing itunſafeto give his fide). _ 
Preſt likewiſe in, ſo that both men and horſe, 
Shouldring cach other, with a doubleforce 
Fell to theground ; But by accuſtom'd kill, 
And help of fortunes hand, that ſuccours ſtill 
Bold ſpirits, ſhunn'd the danger of the fall, 
And had( leſſe fear'd than hurt ) no harme atall : 
They roſe, drew forth their ſwords, which now be. 
Todo what their left taves had lefr undone, ( gun 
Have ye beheld a Leaguer ? In what fort 
The deep mouth'd Carer playcs _ the Fort, 
And how by peecemeales it doth batter downe 
The yeclding walls of the befieged towne ? 
Even ſotheir ſwords ( whoſe oft repeated blowes 
Could finde no patience yet to interpoſe 
A breathing reſpite ) with redoubled ſtrevgth 
So hew'd their proofeleſſe armours, that at ag 
* Their 
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Their failing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece, they droptupon the ground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare defence 
Of vertue, and unarmed innocence : | 
Snch deadly blowes were dealt, and ſuch requited, 
That Mars himſclfe ſtood raviſht and affrighted 
To ſee the cruell Combatey every blow 
'Did aQttwo parts ; both ſtruck and guarded too 
At ſelfe-ſame inſtant. So incomparable 
Their Skilfull quickneſſe was, that none was able 
- To ſay,( although their watchfull eyes attended 
- *, Theſtrokes) who madethe blow, or who defended: 
*Long was it ere their equall skilland force 
Of armes could ſhew a better, or a worſe: 
Neither preyail'd as yet ; yetboth excell'd 
In not prevailing. Never eye beheld 
More equall odds : No wound as yet could ſhow 
A drop of waſtcd blood, yet every blow 
'$ Was full of death: When skilfull Gameſters play, 
The Chriſtmas boxe gaines often more than they. 
At length the ſword of _Argalus ( that never 
Thirfted ſo long in vainetillnow ; norever 
* Madevidtory doubtfull forſo longa ſpace ) 
Faſtneda wound on the difarmed ice 
Ofthe renown'd Amphialus, wherein 
Had not his faithfull ſhield borne part, and bin 
Anequail ſharer, hisunequall foe, 
No doubt, had ſumm'd his conqueſt in that blow ; 
With that the ſtout LOSE whoſe harme 
Gave ſprightly quicknefle to his wounded arme, 
Upheav'd his thirſty Brondyron, and let flic 
A downe right blow ; but witha falſific 
Reverſtthe ſtroke, and lefra gaping wound 


In his right arme ; But Argalws, that found 
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A loſle of blood, exchang'd his __ play, 

And for his more advantage cloſcly lay 

Upon a lower guard ; withall expecting 

A hop'd revenge, which was not long cffcRing z 

For whilſt .{-phialus ( whole hopes inflam'd 

His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt, &proclaim'd 

Undoubted victory ) heap'd his ſtrokes fo faſt 

As if cach blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, 

The watchfull Argalus ( whole nimble eye 

Diſpos'd his time, in onely putting by ) 

Put home a thruſt, ( his right foot comming in ) 

And picrc'd his Navel! ; that the wound had bin 

No lefle than death, if Fortune ( that can turne 

A miſchicfe to advantage ) had forborne 

To ſhew a miracle ; for withthat blow 

Amphialus laſt made, his arme had fo 

Oreſtruck it ſelfe ; that ſideward to the ground 

He fell ; and falling, he receiv'd that wound 

Which (had he ſtood) had enter'd in, point blanck, 

But, falling, onely graz'd upon his flanck : 

Being downe ; brave Argalms his threatning ſword 

Bids yecld ; Amphialus anſwering not aword, 

( As one, whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdaine 

A life of almes) but ſtriving to regaine 

His legs, and honour, Argales let drive, 

With all the ſtrength a wounded arme could give, 

Upon his head ; but his hurt arme ( not able 

To doe him preſent ſervice, anſwerable 

To his defires let his weapon fall ; 

With that Amphialus ( though daz'd withall ) 

Aroſe, but .Argalus ran in, andgraſpt 

(Being clos'd together)with him,where,both claſpt 

And grip'd each in tt'unfriendlyarmes of cither, 

A while they grapled, grapling fell together, "Pp 
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And on the ground, with <quall fortune ſtrove ; 
Sometimes Amphialus was got above, 
And ſometimes 4rgalus. Both joyntly vow'd 
Revenge; Both wallowed in their mingled blood, 
Both bleeding freſh : Now Argalws bids yceeld: 
And now Amphialus : Both would win the field, 
Yetneither could ; at laft, by freeconſent, 
They roſe; and to their breathed ſwords they went: 
The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 
As if the fight had been but new begun : 
New wounds afſwage the ſmartiog of the old, 
And warme blood entermingles with the cold : 
But Argalus ( whoſe wounded arme had loſt 
More blood, than all his body could almoſt 
Supply z and like an unthrift, that expends 
So long as he hatheither ſtock,or friends) 
Bled more than his ſpet fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage, but not blood. 

As when two wealthy Clyents, that wax old 
In ſuit ( whoſe learned Counſet canuphold, 
And glaze the cauſe alike, on either fide) 
During the time their tearmly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both, 'tis hard to ſay, 
Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the Day, 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſkall ceaſe to flow, 
Andebbe ſe long, till it ſhall ebbe too low, 
His cauſe, ( though richly laden to the brink 
With right ) ſhall ſtrike upon the barre and fink, 
And then an cafic Counſel may untold 
Thedoubt ; the Queſtions ended, with the gold : 
Even ſo our Combatants, the whil'{t their blood 
Was equall ſpilt ;the cauſe feem'd equall good, 
The victory equall, equall was their armes, 


Thcir hopes were £quall ; equall was their _ 
ut 
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But when poore Argalus his waſting blood 
Ebb'd in his veines, a. it made a flood, 
A precious flood, inthe ungratetull field ) 
His cauſe, his ſtrength,(but not his heart)muſt yeeld: 
Thus wounded Argalaus the more he fail'd, 
The more the proud CAmpbialu prevail'd : 
With that, Amphialus ( whoſe noble ſtrife 
Was but to purchaſe honour, and not life ) 
Perceiving what advantage, inthe fight 
He gained, andthe valourofthe X»ight, 
Became his ſuitor, that himſclfe would pleaſc 
To pitty himſelfe, and let the Combat ceaſe : 
Which noble Argalus ( that never us'd 
In honour to part ſtakes ) with thanks, refus'd ; 
( Like to a lucklefle gameſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is lefſe willing to give o'er ) 
And filling up his empty veines with ſpite, 
Begins to ſumme his torces, and unite 
His broken ftrength ; and (like a Lampthat makes 
The greateſt blaze at going out ) he takes 
His ſword in-both his hands, and ata blow 
Cleftarmour, ſhield, and arme, almoſt intwo : 
But now carag'd Amphialus forgets 
All pitty z and, truſting to his Cards, he ſets 
That ſtock of courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 
Making his whole eftate of ſtrength, his Reff; 
And vics ſuch blowes, as Arg lus could not fee 
Without his lofſe of life : ſo thundred he 

Upon his wounded body, that each wound 
Secm'd like an open Sluce of blood, that found 
No hand to ſtop it, till the dolefullcry 

» © Ofamoſtbeautious Lady, ( who well-nigh 

. Had run her ſelfte todeath ) reftrain'd his arme 
( Perchance too late ) from doing further harme : 
£ 
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It was the faire Parthenia, who that night 
Had dream'd, ſhe ſaw her husband inthe plight 
She now had found him: Feare and Love together 
Gaycher no reſt, till they had brought herthither : 
The nature of her feare did now begin 
T'cxpell the feare of Nature ; ſtepping in 
Betweene their pointing ſwords, ſhe proſtrate lay 
Before their blood bedabled feer, to ſay 
She knew not what z for as her lips would ſtrive 
To be deliver'd, a deep figh would drive 
Th'abortive iflue of her language forth, 
Which, borne untimely, periſht inthe birth ; 


And if her fighes would give her leave toventit, 
O, then atcare would.trickle, and prevent it ; 
But when the wind of her loud fighes had laid 
The ſhower of her teares, ſhe ſob' and faid : 
O wretched eyes of mine | 0 wailfull ſight | 
0 day of darkneſſe | O eternall night | 
And there ſhe ſtopt; her cycs being fixt upon 
Amphialus ; ſhe figh'd andthus went on: 

My Lord, 5 
'T's ſaid you love : Then, bythat ſacred power 
Of Lowe, as you'd find mercy inthe houre 
Of greateſt miſery, leave if ; and ſheath 
7 onr bloody ſword : or elle if nonght but death 
May ſlack your anger, O let mine, let mine 
Be 4 ſufficient off ring at the Shrixe 
Of your appeaſe thoughts, or, if you thirft 
For Argalus his life; then take mine firſt : 


Or, if for noble bleod you ſeeke, if ſo 
Accept of mine ; my op noble tos, 


And worth the ſpilling : Even for her deave ſake, 
YT our tender ſoule affetts, awake, awake 
Tonr noble mercy : Grant I care n0t whether : 
T Let- 
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Let me dye firſt : or kill us both together ; | 
With that .4mphialus was about to ſpeake, 
But .Argalus ( whoſe heart did almoſt breake 
To heare Partheniaes words ) made this reply, 
Parthenia, 4h Parthenia, Then muſt 1 
Be bouzht and ſold for teares ? is my condition 
So pore, 1 cannet live, but by petition ? 
So ſaid ; He ſtept afide( for feare, by chance, 
The fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 
And touch Parthenia) and fill'd with high diſdaine 
Would have begunthe Combat freſh againe : 
But now Amphialus was charm'd; his hand 
Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Parthenia's ſuit, from whoſe faire eyes there came 
Such precious teares, in ſobeloy'd a name ; 
His eycsgrew tender, and his melting heart 
Was overcome ; his very ſoule did ſmart ; 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at adiſtance ; 
And (putting by ſome blowes)made no refiftance. 
But what can long endure £ Lamps wanting oyle, 
Muſt out art laſt, although they blazea while ; 
Trees wanting ſap muſt wither : ſtrength and beauty 
Can claime no priviledge toquitthat duty 
They owe to Time and Change ; butlikea Vine 
( The unſound ſupporters failing ) muſt decline : 
Poore Argalus growes faint, and muſt give o're 
To ſtrike ; his feeblearme can ſtrike ne more ; 
And natures pale-fac'd Bayly now diſtraines 
His blood, for that ſmall debt that yet remaines: 
Unpaid ; Hisarme that cannot uſe thepoint, 
Nowleanes upon the yo z every joynt 
- Diſclaimes their idle finewes ; and his eye 
Begins to double every objed by ; 
Nothing appeares the ſame itwas ; the _ p 
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And all thereon does ſeeme to dance theround : 
His legges grow faint, and thinking to fit downe, 
He miſt his Chaire ; and fell into a \woune : 

'With that /mphialus and Partheniaran, 
Ran in with haſte, L{mphialus began 
Tolooſe his Helmet, whil'ſt her buſte palme 
Chaf'd his cold temples, "pg diſtilling Balme 
Into his wounds ) her haſty Kngers tore 
Her linnen ſleeves, and Partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the teare-mixt-blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withall ; upon her panting lap 
Shee laid his live-lefle head, and(wanting bands 
To binde the bloody cloathes) her nimble bands 
( Asif it were ordained for that end, 
And therefore made ſo long ) did freely rend 
Her dainty haire, by handfulls from her head ; 
But as ſhe wraptthe wounds, hereyes would ſhed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was faine 
With fighes and ſobs to dry it up againe : 
Thus halfe diftrated with her gricfcs and feares, 
Theſe words ſhe entermingles with her tearcs : 

Diſtreſt Parthenia ! I»towhat eſtate . 

Hath fortune, and the direfull hand of Fate 
Driven thy perplexed ſoule ? © thow, 0 tho, 
T hat wert the preſident of all joyes, but now, 
Now turn'd th' example of all miſery 
For torments, _ than death, to praftice by! 
How leſſe thannothing art thou ? and how more 
Thanmiſerable | Thou that wert before 
All Ladies of the earth for happineſs 
But very now, ( ah me) now, nothing leſſe : 
0 angry heavens, what hath Parthenia done, 
Tobe thus plagw'd? or why not plagu'd alone, 


If enilty ? what ſhall poore Parthenia ave ? 
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To whom ſhall ſhe complaine ? alas ! or who 

Shall give reliefe ? nay who can give reliefe 

To her that hopes for ſuccour from her griefe ? 

0 death | Muſt webe parted then for ever ; 

And never meet againe ? what, never ? never ? 

Or ſhall Parthenia now be ſo unkinde, 

To leave her Argalus, 4 behind ? 

No, no, my deareſt Argals, make roome, 

(There's rcom enough in heaven) I come, come. 
Whoever ſaw adying coalc of fire, 

Lurke in warme embers ( till ſome breath inſpire 

A forc'd revivall ) how obſcure it lies, 

And being blowne, glimmersa while and dies: 

SocArgalus, to whom Parthenia's breath 

Giving new life, (alife in ſpite of death ) 

Recall'd him from his death-reſembling-trance, 

Who from his panting pillow did advance 

His feeble head, and looking up, he made 

Hard ſhifc to forcea language, and thus ſaid ; 
<Iy deare Parthenia : Now my glaſſe #5 run, 

The Tapours tell me that the play s done, 

My dayes are ſumm'd death ſeiJes onmy heart ; 

Alas ! the time is come,and we muſt part : 

Tet by mybetter hopes, grimme death does bring 

No griefe to Argalus, no other ſting 

But this, that I muſt leave thee, even before 

My grateful ations cancroſſe the ſcore 

Of thy deare merits : 

But ſince it pleaſes him, whoſe wiſcdome ſtill 

Diſpoſes all things by his betterwill, 

Depend upon his goodueſſe, and rely 

V pon his pleaſure, n0t inquiring why, 

And truſt that one day we ſhall meet, and thin 

Enjoy each other, er to part agen : 


Meane 
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Meane while live ., y : Let Parthenia make 
.No doubt, but bleſſed Argalus ſball partake 

In all hey joyes on earth, which ſhall increaſe 

His joyes in heawen, and ſoules eternallpeace - 

Love well the deare remembrance of thy true 

And faithfull Arg'lus; let n8 thought renew 

My laſt diſgrace : think not the hand of Pate 

IM ade me unworthy, thougYprfortunate : 

And as he ſpake that word, his lipsdid vent 

A ſigh, whoſe violence had well-nigh rent 

His heart in twaine ; and wheh aparting kifle 

Had given him carneſt of approaching bliſle, 

He ſpatch his ſwordinto his hand, _ cride, 

0 death | Thou art a conquerour, and dide. 

With that Parthenia, whoſe livelihood was founded 
Upon his life, bow'd down her head and ſwounded; 
Bur, Griefe, that ( like a Lion ) loves to play 

Before it kills,gave Death a longer day, 

Elſe had Parthenia dy'de, fince death deprived 

Him of his life, in whoſe deare life ſhe lived. 

But ah ! Parthenia's ſorrow was toodeepe ; 

Tootoounruly, to be lall'd aſleepe 

By ought but death : She ſtartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly rifing from the loathed ground, 
Knecles downe, and layes her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warmelips, but finding his breath gone, 
Gricfe playes thetyrant, fierce diftraRion drives her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage deprives her 
Of ſenſe and lavguage, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what to doe, nor what ſhe does : 
Sometimes, her faire miſguided hand would teare 
Her beautcous face, ſometimes, her bounteous haire; 
As it their uſe could ſtand her inno ftead, 


Since her beloved Argalus was dead. 
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But now A mphialu ( that all this ſpace 
Stood like an 74of faſined to his place ; 

Where with a world of teares hedid bemone 
The deed, that hisunlucky hands had done ) 

Well knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not caſe the miſery of hex wofullſtate, 

Spake not, but caus'd her women that came with her 
Tourge her tothe Ferrſy where together 

With her dead CArgalws ſhe'mbarkt ; from whom 
She would not part: No ſooner was ſhe come 

To t'other ſhore, but all the funcrall ſtate, 

Of military diſcipline did wait | 

Upon the Corps, whil'| troopes of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perform'd ſolemnities : 

The martiall T7umpet breath'd her dolcfull ſound, 
Whil'{ ethers trail'd their Z»ſigxes onthe ground : 
Thus was the moſt lamented on convaid 

Upon a Char/or, lin'd, and over-laid 

With Sables, to his houſc, ahouſe, than nighe 
More black, no more the Palace of Delight : 
Where now we leave him to receive the Crowne 
Prepar'd for vertue, and deſery'd renowne ; 
Where now we leave him to be full poſleſt 
Ofendleſfle peace, andeverlaſting Ref. 

But who fhall comfort poore Parthenia now? 
What 0ratory can prevaile 2 or how 
Cancounſcll chuſe but bluſhto undergoe 
So yaine a task, and be contemned too ? 

May reaſon movea heart, whoſe beſt relicfe 

Conſiſts indeſperate yeclding to a griefe : 

Or what adviſe can relliſh in her cares, 

That weeps, and takes a pleaſure in her teares 2 
Readers, forbeare, ſorrowes that are lamented, 


Are but exulcrated, but augmented ; 
| | Forbeare | 
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Forbeare attempt, where there is us prevailing : 

A deſp rate griefe, growes ſtronger by bewayling - 

Leave her to time and fortune : let your eyes 

No longer pry into her m_ ; 

True mourners love to be beheld of none, 

Who truely grieves, deſires to grieve alone. - 
But now our bloodhound M»ſe muſt draw,&track 

Amphials,and bring the Murtherer back. | 

To a new Combate : Where, if fortune pleaſe 

To crowne our Tragick Scene,and to appeaſe 

Thecrying blood of CArgalus,with blood ; 

Our better reliſht ſtory ( making good 

Your hopefull expeRations ) ſhall befriend 

The teares of our Parthenia, and end. 

Soone as the ſtout 4»mphiales had out-worne 
The danger of his wounds, and made returne 
Intothe martiall Campe; there to maintaine 
His new-got honour, andto entertaine 
Agericycd challengers, that ſhall demand, 

Or ſeek for ſatisfation from his hand 
Anarmed X»jgbt came praunfing o're the plaine, 
Denouncing war, and breathing forth diſdaine: 
. Foure Dam'ſels uſherd him, in ſable weeds ; 

And fourc cameafter,all on mourning Stceds ; 
His curious Armour was ſo painted over 
With lively ſhadowes,that you might diſcover 
The Image of a gaping Sepulchre ; 
About the which, were ſcattered here, and there 
Some dead mens bones : His horſe was black as Jet, 
His furniture was round about beſet 
With branches, {lipt from the ſad Cypreſſetrec, 
His baſes ( reaching farre below the knee ) 
Embroydred o're with wormes : upon his ſb/eld, 
For his 1»preſe, he had a beauteous chulde, 

od Whoſe 
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Whoſe body had two heads, whereof the one 
Appear'd quite dead ; the t'other ( drawing on) 
Did ſceme to paſpe for breath, and underneath, 
This Motto was ſubſcrib'd, From death, by death ; 
Thus arm'd to point, he ſenthis bold defic 

*T' .1mphialus, who ſent asquick reply. 
Forthwith;being ſummon'd by the Trumpets ſound 
They ſtart ; but brave Amphialus, that found, 

The Knight had miſt his reſt, ( as yet not met) |, 
Scorning to take advantage, would not let 

His Launce deſcend, nor ( bravely paſſing by) 
Encounter his befriended Enemy: - 

Whereatthe angry Knight ( not aptto brooke 

Such unſupportable miſhap ) forſooke | 
His white-mouth'd Steed,throwiig his Launce afide, 

( Which cootoo partiall ni had denide 

a( 


A faireſucceſſe ) drew forthynis glittering ſword ; 
Whercat LAmphiaiu lightgd (who abhorr'd 
A conqueſt meerly by advantage gain'd, 
Eſteeming it but robb'd , andnot obtain'd) 
Drew forth his ſword ; and for a little ſpace 
Their ſtrokes contended with anequall pace, 
And fierceneſſe : He herein did morediſcoyer 
A bravery, than anger, whilſt the other 
Bewray'd more fpleene,than cither skill,or ſtrength, 
To manage it : Amphialus at length, 
With more than wonted caſe, did batter ſo 
His ill defended armour, that each blow, 
Open'da doore, for death to enter in ; 
And now the noble Conquerour does begin 
To hate ſo poore aconqueſt, and difdain'd 
To take a lite, ſo eafily obtain'd, 
And mov'd withpitty, ( ſtepping back ) he ſtaid 
His unreſtſted violence, and ſaid, 
| Sir 
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Sir Knight, conteſt no more ; but takethe peace 
Of your owne paſſion ; Let the combate ceaſe, 
Seeke not your cauſeleſſe rujne ; turne your arme 
(Better imploy'd) gainſt ſach,os with you harms: 
Husband your life, before it be to8 late, 
Fall not by him, that ne'r deſery/ d your hate. 
To whom,the X night return'd theſe words againe. 
Thes lyeff falſe Traitor, and 1 here diſdaine 
Both words and mercy, with a baſe defie, 
And to thy throat, my ſword ſhall turne the lye. 
To whom .Amphialus ; Fncivill Knight, 
Conragious in ntthing, but in ſpight, 
And baſe diſcourteſ1e,thou ſoone ſhalt know 
Whether thy tongue betrayes thy heart or no : 
Andas he ſpake, hegave him ſuch a wound 
Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground : 
And, with the fajl, a” ( that now denyde- 
All mercy ) fiercely tilts into his fide ; - 
That done ; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 
To make his overlaviſh tongue repent h 
Of theſc baſe words, he had ſo baſely ſaid, 
Or elſe, to crop bim ſhorter, by the head. 
Who ever ſaw ttilluſtrious cyc of noone 
( New broken from agloowy cloud ) ſend downe 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 
His golden beames uponthe ſonnes of Bay ; 
Even ſo, the'Helmet being gone, a faire 
And coſtly treaſure of unbrayded haire 
O'rſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knight, 
Whoſc new diſcover'd viſage ( in deſpight 


Of neighb'ring death, ) did witnefſe and proclaime 


A ſoveraigne beauty in Parthenis's name, 
And ſhe it was indeed, ſee how ſhe lies 
Smiling on death, asifher bleſſed cyes 
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( Bleſt in their beſt defters ) had eſpied 

His face already, for whoſe ſake ſhe died : 

The Lilies, and the Roſes ( that while e&'re 

Strovein herchecks, till they compounded there) 

Have broke their truce, and freſhly falne to blowes 

Behold the Zify hath o'recome the Roſe - 

Her Alabaſter neck ( that did out-goe 

The Doves in whiteneſſe, 0r the new fallen = 

Was ſtain'd with blood,as if the red did ſeeke 

ProtcRion there, beihg baniſht from her cheeke : 

So full of ſweetnefſe; was her dying face, 

T hat death had not the power to diſplace 

Her native beauty ; onely by tranflation, 

Moulded, and cloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 

But now ©Amphialus,(in whom griefe and ſhame 

Ofthis unlucky victory, did claime 

An cquall intereſt ) proſtrate on the earth, 

Accurs'd his ſword, his arme, his houre of birth ; 

Caſting his Helmet.,and his Gauntlet by, 

His undifſembled teares did teſtific 

W hat words could not : But finding her eſtate 

More apt for help,than griefe(though both too late) 

Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of her, 

His hands ( his often curſed hands ) did proffer 

Their needlefſe help, and, with hislife to ſhow 

What honour a devoted heart could doe : 

Whereto Parthenia( whoſe expiring breath 

Gave ſpeedy fignes of a defired death ) 

Turning her fixr( but ofrrecalled eyes ) 

Upon AHmphialws, faintly thus replyes. 

Sir, you have doxe endugh, and I require 

No more ; Tour hands have done, what 1 deſire, 
 VhatIexpedt ; and if againſt your will, 

Thebetter ; ſo I wiſh your favours ſtill, 
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Tet one thing more ( if enemies may ſue ) 
4 crave, which i, ts be untoucht by you ; 

And as for honour, all that I demand, 

1s, n0t to purchaſe honour from your hand : 

No, no, 'twas n0 ſuch bargaine made ; That he, 
Whoſe hands had kill'd my Argalus, ſhould help me 
Tour hands have Zone enough, 1 crave no more ; 
And for the deeds ſake, I forgive the aver, 

What then remaines 7 but that I gee to reſt 

With Argalus, and tobe repoſſeſt 

of him, with him for ever to abide, 

E're ſince whoſe death, I have ſo often dyed. 

And there ſhe fainted (cven as if the Clock 

Of death, had givena warning e're it ſtruck ) 
But ſoone returning to her ſeclfe againe ; 
Welcome ſweet death, ſaid ſhe,whoſe minutes paine 
Shall crowne this ſoule with everlaſting pleaſure; 
Come, come, and welcome, I attend thy leaſure : 
Delay me not : O doe me not that wrong, 

My Argalus will chide,1 ſtay ſo long : 

© now I feelc the Gordian knotted bands 
- Of life united : © heavens | into your hands 

I recommend my better part, with truſt 

To finde you much more mercifull, than juſt, 

( Tet tracly juſt withall) 0 life | 0 death | 

I call you to a witne(ſe, that this breath 

Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that houre 

My Arg'lus dyed : 0 thos eternall power, 
Shroud all my faults beneath the milk. white wvaile 
Of thy deare mercy, and when this tongue ſhall faile 
To ſpeake ; O then : 

And as ſhe ſpake( 0 then ) O then ſhe left 

To ſpeake ; and being ſuddenly beretr 

Of words, the fatall Siſter did divide 
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Her {1:ndertwine of life, and ſo ſhe dyde. 

So dyed Parthenia, in whoſe clofedeyes 
The world of beauty and perfeRion lyes 
Lockt up by angels ( as a tbing divine ) 

From morrtall eyes, the whilſt her verrues ſhine 
In perfe& glory, inthethrone of glory, 
Leaving the world no Relique, but the ſtory 
Ofcarths perfeRion, for the mguth of fame 
To conſecrate to her eternall name, 

W hich ſhall ſurvive, ( if Muſes can divine) 

( Though notin theſe poore monuments of mine): 
To th'cnd of dayes, and, by theſe looſer rimes, 
Shall bee deliver'd to ſucceeding times; 

So long as beauty ſh3ll but findea friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame ſhallnever end : 

Till, to-be truely vertuous, to be chaſt, 

Be held afinne, Partheniaes name ſhall laſt. 

Thus when _Amphialus, had put out this Lampe, 
This Lampe of honour, he forſooke the Campe, 
And, like a willing pris'ner was confinde 
To the ſtritlimits of a troubled minge ; 

No Jury need b'impannell'd or agreed 

Upon the VerdiQ, none toatteſt the deed ; 

None to giveſentence, inthe Judgement- hall ; 
Himſelfe was witneſfe, Jury, Judge, andall z 
Wherenow we leave him, whiltwe turne our eyes: 
Upon Parthesiaes women, whoſe ficrce cryes 
Inforce a helplefle audience : It is ſaid, 

When Troy was takes, ſuch a cry was made. 

One ſnatche Partheniaes ſword, reſoly'd todye 
Partheniaes death : Another raving by, 

Strove for the weapon ; through which eager ſtrife, 
They both were hindred, and each ſav'd a life. 
Others, whom wiſcr paſſion had taught how 
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To grieve at caſter rates, did rudely throw 

Their carcleflc bodics on the purple floore : 

Where, ſprinckling duſt upon their heads, they tore 

Their tangled haire, and garments drencht in tcares: 

And cryde, as it Partheniaes bleſſed cares 

Could heare the voyce of grief, ſuch griefs as would 

Returne her from her glory, if they could: 

Each heart was turn'd a wardrobe of true paſſion, 

Where griefes were cloathed ina ſeverall faſhion, 

Sometimes their ſorrow would recall to view 

Her vertue,chaſtneflſe, ſweetnefle,and renew 

Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times, they bann'd 

Themlſclyes, bor obeying her unjuſt command. 
And now by this the mournefull trumpot Fame 

( Growne hoarſe with very ſorrow ) did proclame 

And ſpread her dolefulltidings, whilft all carcs 

And eyes were fill'd with death, and ſlyding teares; 

Pitty and ſorrow mixt with admiration, 

Became the threefold ſubjed of all paſſion: 

Gricfe went her progrefthrough all hearts;and none 

From the poore Cottage tothe princely Throne (row 

Could owna thought, whoſe beſt advice could bor. 

The ſmalleſt reſpite from th'extreames of ſorrow. 
Butall this while, B«flixs princely breſt, 

As it commanded, fo out-griev'd-the reſt ; 

His ſhare wastreble : Hearts of Xings are deepe 

And cloſe ; what once they entertaine, they keepe 

With violence : the violence of hispaſſion 

Admits no meane; as yet, no moceration ;. 

But ſoone as griefe had done her private rights 

And dues to Honour : Honour ( that delights 

In publique ſervice, and can make the breath - 

Of ſfighesand ſobs to triumph over death ) : 

Call'd in folemnity ;-with all her traine- 
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And military pompe to cntertaine 
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| Our welcome Movrners, whoſe flow pacesfread 


The paths ofdeath ; and, with ſad triumph lead 
The flumbring body, to that bed of reſt, 
Where nothing candiſquict, or moleſt 

Her ſacredafhes, there intombed, lay 

The valiant £4rgalws ; and there, they ſay, 

Ere fioce that time, th'_{Hreadiens, oncea yeare, 
Viſit the ruines of their Seputcbre ; 

And in memoriall of their faithfull loves, 
There, built an A41tar, where two milk-white Doves 
They yearly offerto the hallowed Fame 

Of Argalws and his Partheniaes name. 


FINIS, 


Hos ego ver ſiculos. 


The to the Damwack Roſe you ſee, 
Or like the dainty flower of Hay, 
Or like the morning to the day, 
Or like the Swnne, or like the ſhade, 
Or like the Gowurd which Jonas bad, 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe thred i ſpunne, 
Drawne out and cut, and ſo 1 done. 


T be Roſe withers, the bloſſome blafteth, 
T he flower fades, the merning haſteth : 
The Sunn ſets, the ſhadow flies, 

T be Gewrd conſumes, and max he dies. 


Like to the blaze of fond delight ; 
Or like a morning cleare and bright ; 
Or like a froſt ; or like a fhowre ; 
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Or like the pride of Babel Towre ; 
Or liks the hower that guides the T ime ; 
Or like to beamty in ber $ 

Even ſuch is man, whoſe glory lend* 


His life a blaza or two, and end;, 


* Delights vamiſe ; the morne &re cafteth, 


The froſt breaks, the ſhower haſteth ; 
The towre falls, the hower , 
The beauty fades,and mans life ends, 
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The Authours Dreame. 


Y fnnes are like the baires head, 
And raiſe their adit to as bieba feers I 
In this — * theſe doe dayly fed, 
But ab | my ſinnes grow dayly more and more. 
If by my baires thou number out my feunct ; 
Heaven waks me bald before the day begins, 


2 
Ay finnes are like the ſands upon the ſhore ; 
ch every ebbe layer open to the ee, 
In this they differ : theſe are cover'd o're 
With every tide, My finnes ftill open tye. 
If tho wilt make my head « ſea of teares, 
O they will hide the fines of all my yeares, 


My fines are like the F HK within the shies, 

In view, in number even as bright, as great, 

In this they differ : theſe doe ſet andriſe : 

But ah ! my (innes doe riſe, but never ſt. 
Shine Sunne of glory, and my ſinnes are gone 
Like twinckling Starres befyre the riſing Sunne.. 
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